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FREDERICK THE THIRD, 
KING OF P RUSSIA. 


ILLusTRIOous Monarch | 
HE pleaſure I feel in dedicating this collec- 
tion (the amuſement of my leiſure hours) 
to a Warrior and Poet, whoſe fame in both depart- 
ments is univerſally acknowledged, is ſuch as Gre- 
cian and Britiſh idolatry only have experienced at 
the hallowed ſhrines of Homer and Shakeſpeare ! 


1 have not a doubt, when your Majeſty relaxes af- 
ter the fatigue of military operations, but my little 
preſent will prove an agreeable companion to you 
and the venerable warriors of your board and fire- 
fide, Britiſh wit is in univerſal eſtimatioa in all 
poliſhed nations, and has ever found a fayourablz 
reception at the Court of the preſent illuſtrious 
Monarch of Pruſſi i. Your M:jeſty will find very 
little to condemn, and much to applaud ; you 
will find in it what has diſtinguiſhed our Bricith 
ladies above all others in the univerſe; Beauty! 
Livelineſs ! Wit! Genius! Elegance! and irre- 
ſiſtible Perfection In relating any of the good 
things in this little volume, if I ſhould ever learn 
you took a pinch of ſnuff extraordinary, (which 
has been ever looked upon a ſure mark of your 
approbation) my exultation will be boundleſs. 
I am, my dear Sir, 
Your Majeſty's admirer, 


| And affectionate friend, 
W., OR. 4th, 1782. Grin RK. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


| Ir I ſhould learn from the Bookſellers that this 
little work moves as ſwift from their ſhelves as a 


rum. * _— — 0 , — — 1 29 — * © - * 


number or modern Pubucations, 1 may vue 
tempted to amuſe my readers with another vo- 
lume. Indeed, from the multifarious matter in 
my poſſeſſion, I might make an hundred ſuch as 
this in xe; but I would rather preſent the Public 
with two entertaining pocket companions, as a 
memorial of my literary labours, than borrow im- 
mortality, by preſenting them with a Lilliputian 
edition of the Britiſh Poeſy, or a Comedy of the 
laſt century, with the glittering diſguiſe of a Dra- 
matic Pilferer of our own prolific age. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


TO THE SECOND EDITION. 
I CANNOT diſmiſs this work from the preſs 


without returning my warmeſt thanks to my nu- 


merous readers for their patronage and attention 
to my entertaining labours. In return for ſuch 


exalted kindneſs, I ſhall beg leave to preſent them 
with a chaplet of rare and beautiful poezic flowers, 


that will, like the Amaranth, preſerve their 


captivating charms for ever! Some antiqua- 


ted veſtals, in whoſe hearts our firſt and beſt paſ- 


fion never had a reſidence, will exert themſelves 
to prevent the youth of both ſexes from taſting this 
delicious de/ert, which, I am pretty certain, they 
will be foiled in. This fruit is of ſuch an extra- 


ordinary quality, that, like a diſh of good tea, at 


at a ſmall price, one taſte is ſufficient to recommend 


it to the lovers of novelty and excellence. 


Nov. 27, 1782 G. K. 
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THE LIFE OP 
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3 prevent the inquiſitive bo0/-wworms of this 
capital from troubling the bookſellers for 
information reſpecting my life, I fit down to the 
following detail of fats.—A man can communi- 
cate the ſentiments of his own breaſt much better 
than other people; ſhould a trifling incident get 
into the hands of ſome biographers, they are ſo 
fond of drefling it out to the beſt or worſt adyan- 
tage, that a reader never ſees the picture in its na- 
tural colours : if there is any thing pleafing in 
the portrait, every literary dauber mutt try his 
hand, till, in the courie of a century, the whole 
reſemblance 1s totally obliterated. Our two ſen- 
ſible moderns, Cibber and Sterne, were perfedly 
right in communicatinz the particulars of their 
lives to the wcrl1 ; it has ſaved much contenticn ; 
for Mr. Bryant, who, no doubt, hal he fat 
down to the Life of Cibber, would have dated his 
birth from the cupola of St. Paul's; while Dean 
Milles, who is raviſhed with the beauties of 
Sterne, would, in all probability, have given the 
admirers of this cha- ming ſentimentaliſt a huge 
arte, price only one guinea, filled with more goo- 
yy e 
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dy goodies than the Biograpbia Britannica, and 
would have. inſiſted on it that Sterne was not a 
mortal, but an angel ſent from heaven to make us 
laugh and cry. It is to prevent any errors of 
this kind I fit down, this firſt of April, 1782, to 
give the reader an account of my life. I was born 
in London in „ my father was well known 
by the name of the good-natured man, he had his 
blemiſhes, but they never injured any but his 
creditors, He was the intimate companion of 
Thompſon, Mallet and Lyttelton, and many other 
men of genius, and took a particular pride in pa- 


tronizing the offspring cf the Muſes. I could 


mention many anecdotes of his life and my mo- 
ther's, (who was a moſt beautiful woman, and 
had many excellent qualities); but, as I deſign to 
confine myſelf to my own hiſtory, the reader mult 
excuſe me.—I diſcovered a very enrly attachment 
to literature, and had ſo happy a knack at recit- 
ing particular paſſages from the beſt Engliſh wri- 
ters, that my father, pleaſed at my progreſs, 
placed me under the tuition of the famous Quin, 
who poliſhed me to the higheſt degree in the ſci- 
ence of elocution. My friends, who were very 
numerous, had a high opinion of my oratorical 
powers, and my very enemies pronounced their 
approbation founded in juſtice. I remember, the 
firſt ſpeech I made in a diſtinguiſhed debating ſo- 


ciety, was received with the greateſt applauſe ; 


% \ 


there 
_ * This Hiatus is an error of the Preſs ; the Reader ny 
Les . it up as he thanks proper. 
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THE LIFE OF G..... KE. vit 
there was a gentleman of eminence in the aſſem- 

bly, who wrote word to Paris that I was the fineſt 
ſpeaker he ever heard; and my old Preceptor, 

Quin, who was fitting. down to ſupper on a Jon 

Dery, exclaimed with rapture, wien a gentleman 

gave him the rt bs AI taught the 856 
to ſpeat ! 

My father died when I reached my twelfth” 
year, which opened a glorious proſpect of earth- 
ly felicity ! I continued to figure away in the 
ſplendid walks of faſhion till my grand-father di- 
ed, which happened when I reached my two-and- 
twentieth year. This old gentleman, who was us 
niverſally beloved for his probity, juſtice, and hu-- 
manity, left me heir to an excellent eſtate, which 
I was put into immediate poſſeſſion of. If I was 
ſurfeited with ad ulation, prior to this, I was now 
ſick to death, the preſs groaned beneath the ſer- 
vile burthen, and every printer's dei could num- 
beramong my panegyriits as many literary daubers 
as ſhouted at the heels of Wilkes and Liberty, or 
Sir Jeoffry Dunſtan at the renowned electio a: Gar- 
ratt. It was this, I believe, that firſt gave me a 
diſlike to men of genius, for, from that time to 
this, I have not changed a word with any of the ſer- 
vile group, but Dr. J—-nſ—n. My tenants in 
elevated life, congratulated me, with, I be- 
lieve, much fincerity, but the tranſport of my 
under-tenants was of another complexion, they 
loved me, but oy thought I wanted all thas 82 


viii THE LIFE OF G...c. k. . 
dity that made my grandfather adored among them. 
They would ſometimes abuſe him, and their abuſe 
was blended with no {mall ſhareof acrimony, which 
often reached his ears, and to which I heard him 
make this juſt obſervation, ©* My tenants are ftrange 
people, they abuſe me very much among themſelves, but 
| TI have obſerved they will not ſuffer any ſtrangers to 
do ſo; indeed the old gentleman deſerved every kind- 
neſs at their hands, for though he was not by birth 
a Briton, yet his affections were riveted to the in- 
tereſts of his tenant. The firſt action of my lite Non 
that was received by my numerous cottagers as 
oppreſiive, was an order I had given to the publi- 
cans on my eſtate to raiſe their beer an halfpenny 
a pot, which made ſo great a noiſe that I was 
heartily ſorry I had done ſo. It unfortunately hap- 
pened the friends or companions I made were ve- 
ry offenſive to my tenants, whoſe ave-fion to me 
was ſtill imbittered by the foilowing fingular affair. 
I had heard much of the ſpaniels of Scotland, and 
was very deſirous of having ſome to ſport with me 
round my eftate, which I immediately acquired, 
and which I found the moſt docile creatures in the 
world. My attachment to thoſe faithful compani- 
ons bes ame fraterna', nor could I take the leaſt 
amuſement without ſome of them being about 
my perſon. In a few months my tenants eom- 
plained bitterly that they had not left a duck or 
duckling about their houſcs, nor a ſingle thing that 
was fit to be cat, but what they had devoured. 
| | What 


es rn, Son, ow 
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then What could Ido? Fraternal love in one ſcale, | 


:buſe Hand the cries of affliction in the other ; the laſt 
vhich {knew to be the compoſition of envy, hatred, and 
| him Imalice, and made up of nothing but wind, while 
range the firſt is the immediate off pring of heaven, and 
ſecond to none. My beſt way I thought was to 
ſhut my ears to their cries, which I inſtantly did, 
nor have I opened them to their complaints on 
this ſcore from that hour to this. While my 
e in- friends were buſy looking out for a wife for me, 


life on the deach of iny graudſather, I happened ta 


'bli. Imeet with a copy. of verſes, inſcribed to a gentle- 
nny an of eminence in Pruſſia, and written by a 
was oung lady in Germany; I was ſo ſmitten with 
their excellence, that J inſtantly became ena- 


1ap- 

= oured with the fair writer, and having ſeen her 
me picture, which was in the poſſeſſion of the gentle - 
Fair, man who favoured me with a copy of the verſes, I 
and Wnltantily declared my determination to marry her. 


me Pome of my friends declared againſt it, becauſe the 
ed, Vas without fortune; whilſt others ſet up her 


the Wbirth, humility, and good-ſenſe, as equivalent to 
i- Ihe greateſt dower in the power of fortune to be- 
eaſt Wiow. To cut this matter ſhort, we were married, 
out Ind heaven has bleſſed us with a progeny beyond 
m- or moſt ſanguine wiſhes. | : | 
or My wife has {ome remarkable features in her 


that Hharacter, like moſt other women; thoſe that take 
he lead are ¹⁰,ꝗ, and jewels, She is a bitter ene · 
y to ladies feathered heads, and the ſtate which 


ſome. 


x THE LIFE OF. C.. . K.. 
ſome of her neizhbours have been known to ſup- 
port in viſiting her.; one in particular, who was an 
illuſtrious encourager of the Englith and their ma- 
nufactures, and whoſe memory is as dear to thou- 
ſands as love and gratitude can make it; I mean Menoi 
the excellent Lady Alnwick.--I am as fond of muſic Mchar 
as ſhe; being convinced with Shakeſpeare, that *:he MWaccc 
man that hath no muſic himſelf, nor is not moved Inuti 
with concord of faveet ſounds, ts fit fer trea ſons, ftra- Mend 
tagems, and ſpoils.” Indeed ſhe ſaid one evening, Iiy tc 


when 1 pAll * 41422260 * Was 4 1% X —yù A al 29 1 323 lem 
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* 
and tapping me on the cheek with much hilarity 1 


at the ſame time, I think, G—, we have fiddled Mthu 
to ſome tune Ves, my love, replied I, and the 

talkative part of our neighbourhoad ſay we will 
never be tired. What ii it rothem ?” rejoined 
ſhe, ** they won't pay the piper, though we 
were to dance till Doomſday.” As to the ladies fea- 

thers, I am not fond of them myſelf, nor do[ like 

to ſee a lady dreſſed above the attire ofa quaker, or 
the leſs adorned habit of rural ſimplicity. 

My wife's attention to the education of her 
children deſerves great praiſe : I ſhall beg leave to 
mention one circumſtance relative to their pocket 
money. They all have a ſtated ſum allowed, pro- 
portioned to their age; my wife requires them to 
give an account how they diſpoſe of it: they are 
{ure to receive a lecture if a conſiderable portion is 
not beſtowed in ſome commendable charity, that 
is free from oſtentation. One of the little ones 
bear- 
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earing a news-paper read, ſaid to his mother I 
cannot think, my dear mother, what a priſon is?“ 
Upon its being explained, and underſtanding that 
he priſoners were half ſtarved for want, **that” re- 
plied the child, is very cruel, for the priſon is bad 
enough without itarving., I will certainly give my 
charity in bread to poor priſoners ;”* which was 
accordingly ordered. Thus it is that, in the mi- 
nutiz of education, principles of humanity and 
enderneſs are inſtilled, which are much more like- 
ly to form the mind to virtue, than the moſt ſo- 
lemn arguments and tedious reaſonings. 


The reader may, perhaps ſmile at_me for being 
thus particular, in deſcribing what he will proba- | 
bly call trifles, but let him ſmile on; a father of 
afamily, while painting the growing graces of his 
children, certainly rides the moſt amiable hobby- 
horſe in the world, and deſerves the countenance 
of ſociety full as much as the deſcription of the 
habiliments of royalty in a theatre, or. the recital 
of a bon mot of a man of rank, which would be a 
iſgrace to the underſtanding of a mountaineer. 
In fitting down to this ſelection (the greateſt part 
df which has been finiſhed ſome time) I had not the 
fears that generally accompany young authors, or 
compilers: in looking over a number of volumes 
in my poſſeſſion, which has been the favourite a- 
muſement of my leiſure hours, I diſcovered a rich 
mine of literary excellence, the property of a num- 

ber 


xii Air e g. ee, Kooo 
ber of diftinguithed and learned perſonages $ which 
I favoured my intimate friends with a view of very 
often, who preſſed me to introduce to the admirers 
of refined and eſtimable converſation a couple of 
volumes of the richeſt matter in my poſſeſſion. 
When I had determined to comply with this requeſt, 
that. hateful form, a ſuarling critic ſtared me in the 
face, and in ſome meaſure ſcared me from the pur- 
pole. At length I have reſolved to combat this 
monſter, and this volume he muſt accept as a chal- 
lenge : if he ſhould be vain enough to enter the 
liſts, ſure J am he will meet a formidable enemy. 
IIf che reader ſhould complain of want of amuſe- 
ment in theſe biographical anecdotes, the beſt 
advice I can give him i is to fit down by his fire-ſide, 
and corredt the errors of his own life, which he may 
find more amuſing. „Aye but, (ſays he), where's 
my half crown?“ Aſk, my good fir, all the illuſtrious 
perſonages i in the following pages, who will give 
you mirth, 'Jenſi bility, and a Gouguet of beautiful 
flowers, p plackt by the hand of Genius on the moſt 
fertile Tool of Parnalfus, >. in exchange Forit. | 
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AnztcpoTEs AND EPiGRAMMATICAL FLASHES, 


HORTLY after I came into the poſſeſſion of 
my eſtate, I walked one morning into my 
library, where I found one of my under librarians 
aſleep in a chair. As I never poſſeſſed that ridi- 
culous pride that looks with contempt on infe- 
riors, I ſtepped up to him, and gave him a flight 
ſlap on the cheek ; he clapt his hand on the place 
inſtantly, and with his eyes ſtill cloſed, exclaim- 
ed, © Damn it, George, let me alone, you are 
always doing one fooliſh trick or another.” I knew 
he took me for his fellow librarian, or I ſhould 
have been angry; as it was much more Poignant 
than I Ee 


o 


Some time after the above affair, I was making 
ſome improvements round a piece of water near 
7 B LS my 
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my houſe, when the ſame youth happened to Ts a 
ſanding at the brink, ſeemingly in deep medita- the 
tion; I came behind him and ſhoved him in, up ed f 
to his middle; he looked very ſour at me, but ¶ no- 
held his tongue, and I could eaſily ſee he was by Wl fror 
no means - pleaſed at the frolic. I laughed, and Sos 
walked away.—I mentioned this to Lord N. a few Fa , 
minutes after, who told me I might have many WW 1 


ſpaniels fond of taking the water, but this was 
the firſt inſtance he ever heard of one man taking WW chi 
another for a dog, whatever he may do to take WW 
him for a puppy. I felt the force of this rebuke, WW dr 
and promiſed within myſelf to behave better for pa 
. future. | | 


When the diſtinguiſhed duelliſt G. R. Fitzge- 
rald was in Paris, the Engliſh Ambaſſador intro- 
duced him to the French King; prior to which 
introduction the am baſſador in formed his Majeſty, 
Mr. Fitzgerald was a gentleman of ſuch amazing te 
proweſs, that he fought thirty duels, and behav- 
ed equally brave and honourable in them all. 
«© Then, I think,” ſays the King, with a ſmile, 
* this gentleman's life would make an admirable 


appendix to your renowned countryman's hiſtory 
Jack THE GIANT KILLER.“ 


Related by Sir G. W. 
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THE FESTIVAL OF WIT. 3 
When Sir Thomas More was ambaſſador from 
Henry the Eighth to the Emperor of Morocco, 
the morning he was to have an audience, he call- 
ed for a bumper of ſack; drank it, and aſked for 
another; the ſervant would have diſſuaded him 
from it, but could not; he drank that off, and af. 
terwards a third: he then inſiſted on a fourth; 
but being over perſuaded by his ſervant, he let it 
alone. When he returned from his audience, 
« You rogue, ſaid he to his man, *© what miſ- 
chief have you done me! I ſpoke ſo well to the 
Emperor, on the inſpiration of the three glaſſes I 
drank, that he told me I was fit to govern three 
parts of the world: Now, you ſcoundrel, had I 
drank the fourth glaſs, I had been fit to govern 
all the world.” 


Related by Lord N. 


-- 
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The following pleaſant Anecdote- was related 
to me ſome time ago by the facetious Biſhop, of 
C— Wi ga # 
The whimſical and immortal author of 'Frif- 
tram Shandy was married to Mrs. Sterne on a 
Saturday morning: his pariſhioners had timely 
information of this circumſtance, and knowing he 
would preach the next morning at bis pariſh church, 
and defirous at the ſame time of ſeeing the bride, 
they aflembled'in ſuch crouds, that the church was 

a + full 


* 


Js 2 * 
1 ® — — 1 : N 
=> — ene Oe roo = OY — — ——— ne ie 4 rs — 


4 THE FESTIVAL OF WIT. 


full before the bell had done tolling. The bride, 
as was expected, made her appearance, and the 
country folks indulged themſelves with the uſual 
obſervations, till Sterne mounted the pulpit : here 
every eye was directed to him, and every ear rea. 
dy to catch the words of his text, which turned 
out, to their aſtoniſhment, to be the following : 
* WE HAVE TOILED ALL NIGHT, AND HAVE 
CAUGHT NO FISH.“ The congregation looked 1 
at each other, ſome ſmiled, others ſtopped their I ſe 
mouths with their handkerchiefs to prevent them th 


from laughing, while the old folks wore very ſe- (i 


rious facess and thought the humouriſt a very odd ſi 
ſort of man for a pulpit lecturer: however, they fe 
t: 


attended - to his diſcourſe, which turned out, as 
uſual, very inſtructive, and all went home very t 
highly delighted with the text; but poor Mrs, 
Sterne, who bluſhed down to her fingers-ends 
every ſtep of the way to her houſe, 


( 
75 — | 1 
That excellent companion the old Earl Bathurſt 
told me the following anecdote. | 
When the celebrated actreſs, Mrs. Cibber, was 
in Dublin, ſhe ſung in the oratorio of the Meſſiah, 
A certain Biſhop was ſo ſtruck with the extreme 
ſenſibility of her manner, that he could not re- 
frain from ſaying, loud enough to be heard By 
numbers round him, Woman 4 ! thy fins 10 forgiven 


thee 3 7 
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Returning to my country box at Windſor, a 
few years ago, I rode up to a crowd of people, and- 
perceived one of the horſes of a team had juſt drop- 


ped down dead. The owner was very much affect 
ed, and wrung his hands, declaring it the great- 
eſt misfortune he eyer met with, and at that time 


he could leaſt afford to buy another horſe, as he 
had met with a number of hardſhips for ſome time. 
I felt for the poor fellow, aud calling one of my 
ſervants, who rode on an. excellent horſe, deſired 
the waggoner to accept of him. Ah! maſter, 
(faid the countryman) my pocket will not reach 
ſuch a beaſt as that.“ Come, come, my good- 
fellow, be. of goed * ſaid I, take him, 
take him, and when I demand a price for him 
then thou ſhalt Pay me. Rl 


The following is etal of the K. of Prutz 


with undoubted veracity. A clergyman of Neuf 8 


Chatel chapel preached againſt eternal d M 
His pariſhioners were ſo diſguſted with him, that 


they would not afterwards ſuffer him to enter the 


church door, nay they even pelted him. The 


King hearing of it, ordered the doors to be 
thrown open to the prieſt, that he might reſume 


his function. The parſon now reſumed his ſub- 
jet. He would not allow of eternal damn 
by any means; he had no objection to a limited 


time, even a hundred thouſand years, but not inf 


nite puniſhment. The pariſhioners would not 
4 y ſuffer 
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ſuffer him to go on with his ſermon, but pulled 
him headlong frem his roſtram, turned him out of 
the church, and again pelted kim. The King 
ſent for the prieſt, and cenſured him for his ab- 
ſurdity in reſuming a ſubje& ſo obnoxious to his 
hearers, and faid, ** Since my ſubje&s of Neuf 
Chatel are ſo fond of everlaſting damnation, they 
have my free leave to be damned to all eternity.” 


Related by Counſellor D „ Now Lord A, 
with great humour, 


As Mr. Cunningham, the late paſtoral poet, 
was fiſhing on a Sunday near Durham, the reve- 
rend as well as corpulent Mr. Brown chanced to 
paſs that way; and knowing Mr. Cunningham, 
auſterely regroached him for breaking the ſab- 
bath, telling him, that he was doubly reprehenſi- 
ble, as his good ſenſe ſhould have taught him bet- 
ter. The poor poet turned round and replied, 
« Your external appearance, reverend fir, ſays, 
that if your dinner was at the bottom of the river 
with mine, you would angle for it, though it were 
a faft-day, and your Saviour ſtood by to rebuke 
> you 25 

This was communicated to me by Lord G. S. 


At the aſſize of Caernarvon, where Judge Bar- 
rington prefided, a ſimple Welchman was tried 
wg | for 


pulled 
out of 
King 
is ab- 
to his 
Neuf 
they 
ty.“ 


m—_— 


Bar. 
ried 


for 
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or ſome petty offence. The Judge, in an auſtere 
manner, aſked him, What are you?” To 
which the culprit replied, in his ſhire manner, 
« My Lord, I'was ſell ale by the pound!“ Eh, 
ſays the Judge, not hearing him diſtinctly, how 
do you do, my friend? Pretty well, I thank 
your Lordſhip, I hope you are well?“ replied the 
ruſtic, with ſuch a ſimplicity in his manner, that 
threw the court into a fit of laughter that laſted 
for a quarter of an hour. His Lordſhip was as. 
merry as the reſt, and leaned to his caſe in fuch a 
manner that he was acquitted. 

Sir W. W. W. related this, * 


— — 


— 


The late prodigy of genius, the unfortunate 
Chatterton, was amuſing himſelf one day in com- 
pany with a friend, reading the epitaphs in Pan» 
cras church- yard. He was ſo deep funk in thought 
as he walked on, that not perceiving a grave that 
was juſt dug, he tumbled into it. His friend ob- 
ſerving his ſituation, ran to his aſſiſtance, and as 
he helped him out, told him in a jocular manner, 
he was happy 1 in aſſiſting at the reſurrection of Ge- 
nius. 

Poor Chatterton ſmiled, and taking his compa- 
nion by the arm, replied——< My dear friend, I 
feel the ſting of i ſpeedy diflolution——l have 
been at war with the grave for ſome time, and find 
it is not ſo eaſy to vanquiſh it as | ĩimagined 

| i We 


— —=-. —— — 
aa a 1 — * 
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we can find an aſylum to hide from every creditor 
but that.” His friend endeavoured to divert his 
thoughts from the gloomy reflection: but what 
will not melancholy. and adverſity combined ſub- 
jugate? in three days after the negieQed and dif- 
conſolate youth put an end to his miſeries by pgis 
ſon. | | We. 818 


a f 1 15 1 N Meira dine 
An old gentleman that profeſſed a great re- 
ſpect for men of uncommon literary talents, and 
wo frequently converſed with Chatterton, at the 
Cyder-cellar, in Maiden lane; gave a looſe to his 
good-nature' one evening, and requeſted the 
pleaſure of the poet's company to ſupper at his 
n 


— 


When the cloth was remoyed, ſome very er 
wine was placed on the table, which che generous 
old gentleman praiſed extravagantly as he Was 
filling Chatterton's glaſs, requeſting him at the 
ſame time to drink a bumper to the 2 of 
Shakeſpeare. The inſpired youth had not 
finiſhed his glaſs when tears ſtood trembling in his 
eyes, andinſtantly rolled down his cheeks, * God 
bleſs me! (ſays the old gentleman) you are in tears, 
Mr. Chatterton” — © Yes, fir, ſays the bard, this 
dead wine of yours compels me to ſhed tears, but 
by nes they are not the tears of venera- 


. gien 


Boch theſe I had m the Hon. H. W,. 


Ke 


The 


The preſent facetious Biſhop of Killaloe favour- 
d me with the following. 


Thoſe in the leaſt acquainted with the charac- 
er of Dr. Goldſmith, know that economy and 
oreſight were not amongſt the catalogue of his 
irtues. In the ſuit of his penſioners (and he ge- 
erally enlarged his liſt as he enlarged his finances) 
vas the late unfortunate Jack Pilkington, of ſcrib« 
ing memory, who had ſerved the doctor ſo many 
ricks, that he deſpaired of getting any more mo- 
ey from him, without coming out with a chef 
Peuwvre once for all. He accordingly called on 
he doctor one morning, and running about the 
oom in a fit of joy, told him his fortune was made, 
How ſo?” Jack, ſays the doctor. Why (ſays 
Jack) the Dutcheſs of Marlborough, you muſt 
now, has long had a ſtrange penchant for a pair of 

hite mice; and as I knew they were ſometimes 
o be had in the Eaſt Indies, I commiſſioned a friend 
of mine, who was going out then, to get them 
or me, and he is this morning arrived with twoof 
he molt beautiful little animals in nature,” After 
ack had finiſhed this account with a tranſport of 
oy, he lengthened his viſage, by telling the doctor 
all was ruined, for without raue guineas to buy a 
age for the mice, he could not preſent them. 
he doctor, unfortunately, as he ſaid himſelf, had 

but half a man in the world, wich he offered to 
lend 
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| lend him. But Pilkington was not to be beat out 
\ of his ſcheme ; he perceived the doctor's watc 
hanging up in his room, and after premiſing on 


1 the indelicacy of the propoſal, hinted; that ** if he 
e could ſpare that watch for a week, he could raiſe 
1 a few guineas on it, which he would repay hi M 


means of ſpoiling a man's fortune for ſuch a trifles 
He accordingly took down the watch, and gave it 
to him; which Jack immediately took to the pawn. 
broker's, raiſed what he could on it, and never 
once looked after the doctor, till he ſent to borrow 
another half guinea from him on his death - bed; 


N 
with gratitude.” The doctor would not be the elle 
\ 
| 


pa t 
which the doctor, under ſuch fn very ell 
e ſent him. * 
& LS ag! IIe lot 


The famous John Baptiſte Santeuil, the Latin 
Poet; being in company with a Pariſian huſband, 
who was lamenting the infidelities of his wife: A 
mere flea · bite, ſaid the Poet, „or leſs, as it is 
only an imaginary complaint; few die of ** and 

* live with it“ | 


= > Fr, „ WAS +4 — +8 — —— ae kh! 


Fg! ae 8 held forth at St. Mary, with- 
out giving his auditory any ſatis faction. Santeuil, 
who was preſent, ſaid, he did better laſt year.“ 
A bye: ſtander aſſerted he muſt be miſtaken; for 


he: preſent pulpit- thumper had not preached laſt 
year. 


V . . arts Pune K. . —— — a. "I — wen oy A Im A 


- 
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ed. © That is the very reaſon, (aid the 
Pact. 1 : 
Foote favoured me with, theſe, 


* 


* * aa 4 —_ 


—} 


My old companion, Quin, wounded a young 
ellow, who had drawn upon him, lightly in the 
and, in a riot at the ſtage-door of Covent-Garden 
heatre. The ſpark, preſently after, came into one 
pf the green boxes, over the ſtage-door. The play 
as'Macbeth,—and in the fine ſoliloquy, where he 
ces the imaginary dagger, as Quin repeated, and 
pn thy blade are drops of reeking blood,” the young 
ellow bawls out, Ay,—reeking indeed | / whats 
does your conſcience prick you ?—you raſcal, that's my 
ood you drew juſt new.” The Actor, giving him 
a ſevere fide glance, replied, juſt loud enough to 
be heard by him, Dama your blood, 1 Jay; and 
then, without the leaſt. hefitation, went on with 
the ſpeech, ſo that the major part of the au Wigs 
carce noticed the interruption. 


This anecdote I had from Mrs. Pritchard, 


F 
Aa F 4s Þ "_ >, wk 


14 Santeuil was the firſt who let fly the ſhafts of ſa- 
with- tire againſt the Monks. A Provencal gentleman 
teuil, ¶ complained to an attorney at Paris, that he had 
ear.“ been cheated by a Monk. What, fir,” ſays 
for Santeuil, who was preſent, a man of your Years 
2d lait ¶ not to know the .Monks!——T here are (gonti- 


year. nued 


1 7 


Emboldened by this encouragement, the child at: 
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nued he) four things in the world you ſhould al 
ways guard againſt; the face of a woman, tht 
hind part of a mule, the ſide of a cart, and 
Monk on all ſides.” 


This I had from Foote, 


The celebrated Count de Caylus taking a rural 
walk one day, ſaw on the border of a ditch 
countryman aſleep, and a boy, about eleven year 
of age, regarding the lineaments of his face, and che 
his pictureſque dreſs, with a fixed attention. Th 
Count, approaching with affability, aſked him a 
bout what he was thinking. Sir,“ ſaid the child 
* if I knew how to deſign, I would trace out the 
figure of this man.” Do ſo then,” ſaid the ad 
mirer of artiſts, © here are tablets, and a crayon,” 


tempted to take a repreſentation of the figure be 
fore him, and he had ſcarcely finiſhed the head, 
when the Count embraced him, and informed 


himſelf of the place of his abode, that he migh; 44 
raiſe him to a better condition. 1 
Lady E. T. related this. 3 * 

; 4 p 8 ha 


A few evenings after the ſecond part of Mr. he 
Kelly's Theſpis appeared, in which the principal 
part of the performers of Covent-Garden Theatre 


are W flogged from ſhoulder to flank, 


and 


uld al 


n, the 


and 


a rural 
itch 

1 year 
>, ANC 
Th 
im a 
child 
ut the 
he ad 
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and in which he at that time diſtinguiſhed Mr. 
Roſs as almoſt crucified. A pentleman at the 
Queen's Arms, Paul's Church Yard, ſeeing the 
publiſher come in, and not knowing Mr. Roſs 
was in the room, bawled out to him, %, 
ave you read the ſecond part of Theſpis, where 
Roſs is cut to pieces? The publiſher told him he 
ad: I never,” ſays the gentleman, ** read any 
«« paſſage in the ſevereſt criticiſm ſo poignant, 
« the poor man is roaſted alive!” Mr. Roſs in 
the inſtant got up, and delivered himſelf to the 
company in the following expreſſive lines, which 
met with univerſal applauſe: < 

c J ſhould have bluſh'd if Cato's houſe had 


ſtood ſecure, and flouriſh'd in a civil war.” 
Related by Garrick. 


-— * 2 . 8 


The late ingenious and unfortunate Bob Lloyd, 
ſome time before his commitment to the Fleet Pri- 
ſon, formed a deſign of compiling a dictionary for 
the uſe of ſchools, ſuperior to any extant. Fluſh 
with this idea, he waited on a bookſeller, to whom 
he communicated his intention. The bookſeller 
had no hopes of Lloyd's ſucceſs, till he told him 
he would engage to get his father's approbation of 
the work, who was ſecond maſter of Weſtminſter 
ſchool, and which would ſecure an extenſive ſale 


throughout England. 


5 | The 


to proſecute the work, which he deſired might be 
ſent him as ſoon as poſſible. The unſuſpecting 


amounted to twenty pounds, which Lloyd no ſooner 


ten guineas, and then ſet out with a woman br the 
town on. a country excurſion. 


ped of the caſh in a few days, and returned to town 
pennyleſs with his, economical companion. 


for the fruits of Mr. Lloyd's genius and intenſe 


the reſurrection of Shakeſpeare, or the tenth vo- 
lume of e from Dr. Prieſtly.“ 


| f 
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The bookſeller, on this information, began If 


count the imaginary hundreds, and inſtantly en 4 
gaged him for fix guineas a ſheet. Lloyd wrote E 
a letter next day to the bookſeller, and doſired 1} 
thirty pounds, as he could not ſtir out of his ay 
lodging till he had compounded with one of his iet 


creditors, who had ſome ſharks on the look out for 
Him; at the ſame time he told him he-waited for a 
certain number of books in different languages 


bookſeller complied with his requeſt. The books 


received than he depoſited with a pawn-broker for 


But as a ſpendthrift's cup of happineſs is ſoon 
daſhed with gall, our poor poet found himſelf ſtrip- 


The bookſeller waited for a conſiderable time 


application; but he might as well have waited for 


Related * A Dycheſ: of ä 
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f abandoned principles, having long diſtinguiſh- 
d himſelf, in the reign of Charles H. by high- 
ay robberies, and other deſperate acts againſt ſo- 
iety, was often apprehended, and ſometimes con- 
ited ; but through the intereſt of his friends 
jad always been pardoned. He was, at length, 
ried for murder, and condemned. Many of the 
zobility interceded in his favour, but to no effect: 
he king was inexorable. . He had tne pen in 
is hand to ſign the order for his execution, when. 
dme of the nobility. threw a copy of a pardon' 
pon the table before him. The Ducheſs of 
Portſmouth, his chief favourite, ſtanding at his 


ight ſhoulder, took his hand gently within her 


ſoon Ibn, and conducting it to che paper which had 
trip- Nhe pardon written on it, led his hand while he 
town 


aſt reſiſtance.—Shaking his head, and ſmiling, 
je threw. the pardon. to the noblemen who had 
nterpoſed in the young man's behalf, adding, 
* Take care you keep the raſcal out-of my reach 
or the future.” When this pardon was ſhewn to 


time 
tenſe 
d for 
| VO» 
| he letters of the King's name were formed, he 


ardon, ruftice had been It being again mercy.” 
Rilated by Lord 8 · | 


"Oh Quin 


A young gentleman of family and fortune, but 


ubſcribed his name; the King not making the 


he Lord Chancellor Hyde, obſerving how badly 


vittily remarked. When his Majeſty ſigned the 
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| | Quin told Lady Berkley that ſhe looked bloom. 
ing as the ſpring, but recollecting that the ſeaſon 
was not then very promiſing, he added, I would 


to God! the ſpring would look like your Lady- 
ſhip. | 


Related by the late Lord Cheſterfield, 


— 


— — 


Santeuil having a confeſſional dreſs-on, either 
to ſay veſpers, or to muſe upon ſome produc- 
tion, a lady, who took him for a confeſſor, threw 
herſelf upon her knees, and recounted all her ſins. 
The poet muttered ſomething to himſelf, and the 
good penitent, thinking he was reproaching her 
for her wickedneſs, haſtened the concluſion of 
her confeſſion; when ſhe found the confeſſor quite 
filent, ſhe then aſked him for abſolution.“ What, 


do you take me for a Prieſt? ”” ſaid Santeuil. MW. > 
«© Why then,” ſaid the Lady (quite alarmed) did = 
you liſten to me? “* And why, *(replied Santeuil) hy 
« did you ſpeak to me?” I'll this inſtant go “ 
and complain of you to your Prior,“ ſaid the en- he 
raged female. And I,” ſaid the poet, am W's 
going to your huſband, to give him a full account. 
of your conduQ,” To 
Related by Foote 81 

_ | ma 

The celebrated Lord Cheſterfield held a conſi- oy 
derable eſtate under the Des and Chapter of Weſt. ¶ pu 


minſter, 
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on-Wninfter, and wanting to put in the life of the 
aſon preſent Earl, the fine infiſted upon was ſo very 
dul exorbitant as to ruffle his Lordſhip's temper in a 
ad. great degree, though he was obliged to acquieſce 
in their demands When the writings were ready, 
the lawyer carried them to his Lordſhip, with 
the Dean and Chapter's compliments. Having 
ſigned them. Well, (ſays the Earl) they ſent: 


109 their compliments to me, did they? then return 
255. my compliments, but tell them at the ſame time, 
rity that in matters of buſineſs I would ſooner deal 
wh . with the Jewißß ſynagogue.” 

her Related by Foote, 

1 of | 

juite N £4 Nr 3! We — 

hat, 


= On Chriſtmas eve a poor infirm old man went 

did into a ſhop in the Seven Dials, which, from the 
ſimilarity of the % of three muffins, he miſtook, 
for the three balls of a pawa-broker, and offered; 
a trifling article for a ſmall ſum, which he ſaid was: 
to relieve. immediate want. Fortunately a certain 
amiable demirep, in the neighbourhood of Scho, 
was at the ſame time purchaſing tea provender, . 
who, while the ſhopman was explaining the miſ-.- 
take, gave the aged object two guineas. The poor 
man looked up to her with tears and aſtoniſhment, 
but before he could colled himſelf to thank her, 


ull) 
t go 
en. 
am 
unt 


nfi- ſhe ran out of the ſfop. Ve fat and greaſy 
- puritans, was not this an act of generoſity and 
er C3 charity 
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charity worthy the imitation of your me/f reli- 
gious moments ? 
Related by General B. 


I cannot recolle& a better contraſt to this ſtory 
than an anecdote related to my wife a few days 
ago by the amiable Ducheſs of R——. 


The Counteſs of A———d4d was ſolicited in a 
petition delivered by a very wretched cottager to 
grant her a little milk for a child in a very ſickly 
ſtate. The Counteſs, whoſe heart is of the very 
worſt kind, turned upon the poor woman, and 
aſked her, How ſhe could dare to deliver ſuch a 
petition into her hands ? Did ſhe take her houſe 
for an hoſpital, and herſelf for a filly phyſician, 
who had nothing to do but attend to the wretches 
around her? However, this lady's ſecond in 
command, her houſekeeper, whoſe feelings come 
nearer to the amiable, overheard this bitter lec- 
ture, and made enquiry -where the poor woman 


lived, where ſhe ſent every thing neceſſary for the 
afflicted child. 


As theſe infernal ſpirits have always, thoſe of 
the ſame complexion to be of their cabinet, it ſo 
happened here; for the Counteſs had timely infor- 
mation of the houſekeeper's proceeding, and if it 
was not for the execrations it would lay her lady- 

ſhip 
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hip open to, there is not a doubt but the humane 
oman would be caſhiered. 


reli. 


Among a very large volume of anecdotes of thĩs 
lady, I muſt mention another related to me ſome 
years ago by the immortal Marquis of Granby. 
One afternoon, in the burning month of Septem- 
der, the Counteſs and a veteran officer were walk- 
ing in that part of the demeſne next the road to 
oventry ; a ſmall brook ran by the road, upon a 
bank befide which ſat a wearied ſoldier, who was 
aking water with the ſpout of his hat from the 
ſtream, and drinking it. The officer inſtantly ex- 
laim'd, “ There, my lady, there's an object for 
your benevolence ! ſend your ſervant to the hoylo 


ouſe or a cup of ſtrong beer for the poor fellow.“ 

ian, . Good heavens, Colonel ! (replied her Ladyſhip) 
es do you imagine I brew my drink for travellers ? 
d in voa may as well aſk me why I don't put up a 
ome fn.” And if you did, my Lady, it would not 
lec- diſgrace you; I mean the ſign of Charity. How- 
v4 4 ever, I muſt do my duty,” ſays the Colonel, walk- 


crown. ** You had always a ſoft heart, Colonel, 51 
of aid her Ladyſhip with a ſneer, on his return. I 
t ſo hope, madam, (replied the Colonel) I ſhall never 
for- be ſuch a villain to myſelf, and to the world, to 
fit part with it for a hard one,” ; 


hip 63 e Sy . | Upon 


Es ye — OO * l 


ing out of the gate, and giving the ſoldier half a 
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| Upon the arrival of the Duke and Ducheſs of 


Cumberland at St. Omer's, nine priſoners cloſely 
ſhut up in the chacot had a ſtate of their ſeveral 


caſes drawn out and preſented to her Highneſs, 


ſetting forth a moſt indigent and piteous ſituation, 
together with the gloomy proſpect of durance for 
life, though not one of them it ſeems was con- 
victed of any crime of a capital or atrocious na- 
ture. The Ducheſs having conſidered their peti- 
tion, ſent them a purſe of Louis d'ors, adding, 
that ſhe dared not preſume ſo far to interfere with 


the police of the country, as to ſolicit their re- 
leaſe. | 


The next day the Commandant of the city re- 
paired to the hotel of their Royal Righneſles, to 
acquaint them, that he was inſtructed by the King 
of France to look upon their orders as the orders 
of his ſovereign. On fo. auſpicious an . occaſion, 

the Ducheſs inſtantly laid before him the caſe of 
the unfortunate priſoners, and added, that by his 
declaration of the gracious intentions of, his royal 
maſter, ſhe flattered herſelf ſhe might be releaſ- 
ed from the diſtreſs of mind the miſery, of theſe 
poor wretches had put her in. His excellency 
made a profound bow, begged permiſſion to with. 
draw only for a few minutes, when the generous 
Frenchman returned to acquaint her Royal High- 
neſs, that the poor men in queſtion were all un- 
bound, 
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bound, at the ſtreet-door, to return her thanks for 


loſely har liberty. 

veral Related by my wife, ted had it from Lady C- P. 

neſs, | 

tion, | 5 8 | 

* Sir Simon Stuart, of Hartley, amuſing himſelf 


con- 
s na- 
peti- 
ling, 
with 
r re- 


ith ſome old papers belonging to his family, 
found endorſed en the outfide of a covenant, that 
15,000 pieces of gold were burfed in a certain 
field, ſo many feet from the ditch towards the 
ſouth. Theſe words appearing a kind of memo- 
randum, the Baronet took a ſervant with him, and 
going ts the place deſcribed, made him dig, and 
0 found the treaſure in a large iron · pot, the mouth 
re- of which was covered with parchment, on which 
to i were written in legible charaQters the —— 
Ling words: . 

ders The Devil ball have it _—_ than c rom well. 


| 
{ 


ion, Related by General H. 3 | | 
e of ; = 
his ww r 4 
oval g | - | | 
MW Tn the year 1758, while the King of Pruflia | 


neſe WM beſieging Olmutry, the French ambaſſador, 
alarmed at the probable conſequences of that 


«i King's ſucceſs, was deſirous of perſuading the Em- ; 
ous preſs Queen to think of ſome terms of accommoda- | 
OY tion. He ventured to aſk her, whether, in cafe of j 
* bad fortune, ſhe would wait for her victorious enemy * 
nd, al Vienna, and ſtand a ſiege in her capital ? © No, 


* 
„ 


** 3 EDI + wy * E kw 7 — 


NY... - + 8 2h, 2 2 - 928 ** r eee eee | 


3 


ful Hungarians, and perhaps I may give battle to 


him know that our differences are inexpiable ; 
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fir, (faid that Princeſs) when he advances to Vi. 
enna, I will retreat to Preſburg.” „ And what, 
madam,' (replied the ambaſſador) if Vienna ſhould 
not be able to arreſt the conqueror in his pro- 
greſs? you will hardly throw yourſelf into the 
arms of the Turk ??? „ That I will. never do, Ag 
(anſwered: the Empreſs) ; I will collect my faith- +4 


dive 
he 

Dut 
vha 
vas 


but | 
loat 
CWC 
Oo m 


the King before Prefburg : ſhould I be defeated, 
I will write a letter to him, in which I will let 


that therefore I. will meet him at a place- to be 

named, in my poſt-chaiſe, with a brace of piſtols ; 

that we. will draw up near to each other, and he 

fhall then perceive, that I, have a courage above 

my fortupe, and a reſolution ſuperior to my {ex. 4 
Related by General A, 


ar 


* * — „ 
* 


2 
r 


| Soon afier the peace of Vervins, Henry the 
Fourth of-France, returning from hunting, in a 
plain garb, and only two gentlemen with him, 
croſſed the Seine in a common ferry-boat. Per- 
ceiving the waterman did not know him, he aſked 
him, what people ſaid of the peace? Faith,” 
anſwered the waterman, * as to this ſame fine 
.peace, I know nothing of it; but every thing, I 
| know, is taxed, even to this old tool of a boat, 
ſo that I can ſcarce, get a living.” Well, but 
6 Henry the Fourth) does not the King 

intend 


- O44, 4,9 t% pi.y. oe 5 
3 2 325 398 [5 
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ntend to ſee the people eaſed?” «© The King 

Vi. Meeplied Charon) © is well enough of himſelf; 
but has a miſtreſs, who muſt have ſo many fine 


hat 

"Mn loaths and gewgaws, and it is we pay for all: 

pro. Wever, if he had her to himſelf, it would not be 
the much; but the is deviliſhly belied, maſter, if ſhe 


do. Woes not play the beaſt with two backs with ſome 
ith. thers.” The King, who had been exceffively 
diverted with this coloquy, ſent next morning for 
he waterman, and made him repeat before the 
Dutcheſs of Beaufort, without mincing a word, 
vhat he had ſaid the evening before. Her Grace 
vin yas ſoincenſed, that nothing would ſerve her, but 
ole: Wi King muſt immediately order him to be 

” hanged. © Pho!” ſaid the good-natured Mo- 
arch, „are you mad? Don't you ſee he is a 
poor devil, ſowered by diſtreſs. His boat ſhall 
pay no tax, and then he'll be continually Ungings 
ive Henri ! vive Gabrielli !“ 

Related by Sir W. C. 


— — 


When Churchill's Propheſy of Famine made its 
appearance, which is undoubtedly-his fineſt poem, 
he ſale was rather-dull. Meeting a gentleman 
n the pit of one ofthe Theatres, Churchill aſked 
im if he heard how it ſold. 'The gentleman 
nformed him the ſale was extenſive ſince the 
Reviewers damned it.“ Ay,” ſays the poet, that 

| 9314 was | 1s 
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is fulfilling the ſcripture,” Out of the mouths 0 
babes and ſucklings I have ordained ſtrength,” 
Related by Garrick, 


_— 


The late Dr. Goldſmith, though one of the firſ 
characters in literature, was as great a novice in 
the common occurrences of life. His own hear 
perfectly harmleſs, he imagined every man he ſat 
in company with poſſeſſed of the ſame. 


The following anecdote will place this obſer 
vation in a proper point of view. 


Sitting one evening at the Globe-Tavern, Fleet. 
freet, he called for a mutton-· chop, which was no 
ſooner placed on the table, than a gentleman, with 
whom he was intimately acquainged, turned up 
his noſe, and aſked how the doctor could ſuf. 
fer the waiter to place ſuch a ſtinking chop be. 
fore him. Stinking?” ſays the Doctor? in 
= good truth I don't ſmell it.” “ never 
Þ. | ſmelt any thing ſo diſagreeable in my life, (ſay: 
| | the gentleman) : the raſcal deſerves a caning fot 
— | being ſo heedleſs to bring you ſuch carrion.?? , II 
4 good truth (ſays the poet) I think ſo too; but! 
| | will be leſs ſevere in my puniſhment.” He in- 
1 [ ſtantly called the waiter, and after perſuading the 
= | | poor fellow that the chop ſtunk worſe than aſſafe- 


1 tida, he inſiſted as a puniſhment that he ſhould ſi 
| down and eat it himſelf, The waiter argued, but he 


| might as well attempt to beat Charles Macklin out 
| Fol 


wy HERTIVAL/ or wir g 


an opinieh ; the doctor threatened to knock him 
dowu with his cane eee een 

comply with the puniſument . 

When the waiter had ſwallowed half the clispg 
the doctor gave him a glaſs of wine, thinking, 
with his uſual good-nature, it would make the re- 
mainder of the ſentence leſs painful. When the 

waiter was done, Goldſmith's friend burſt into a 

horſe laugh. What in God's name ails you 
now ? ſays the poet. Indeed, my dear friend, 
I could never think that any man, whoſe know 
ledge of letters was ſo extenfive as your's,. could 


ths 0 


1e firſt 
ice In 
hear 
he ſat 


obſer 


Fleet. be ſo great a dupe to u ſtroke of humour; the chop 
as no was as fine { one as I ever ſaw in my life. * ei Was 
, wit it:?“ ſays the dector, then I ſhall never give « ere · 
d up dit to what you ſay again, an d lo, in $00d . 


I think I am even with you.“ 
Related by Earl NH. 


* —_ K —— 


1 | 5 


, REIN ITEIS 6h - 
for Hyde-park this morning, told me he met with 
u Lord Cheſterfield in a very ſickly. ſtate taking the 

but air in his carriage: they had not converſed many 


e in- minutes, when Foote rode up, to inquireafter his 

g del lordip's health. ““ Well, Sam, (aas the witty. 

ee £41) hs, par do you play to-night? Leer 

Id ſi Dane b e ge the. Wag. Ian 

ut he | ers gg land „ Foing 

n out 19.9% ee en ene oak ten a νπο²,tö 
of E >> Mother Col i the Minor, 


36 THY FRS NIV AE S w/ 
goib g to ent a Ggure»myſelſ/?-(ſays his doniſhip). 
Lou have long cut a ſplendid figure, my Lord, 
(ſays Foote). It may beiſo; (ſays his lordſtaip 
with a mile), but Lam nen fir, xebearkng che 
ee eee pardon ey a H or 


2 eln Nr 


8 2 


| An ie pe 10 We e 
ſome, money, meeting him one day t f Private: 
houſes ated. him the reaſon, the had, not ſeen. 
him ſo long: is it becauſe you,owe me ſome- 
thing?” . © No, madam, (replied the.poat) that.is 
not what prevents my vifiting, apd you, ae the 
cauſe that you are not, paid. | © How ſo?” id, 
1 the lady. Becauſe,” . 2 ieee. Lite 
1 you, B v0 Fadia 
Related by Foote. « ay 


- * 
«A # oh I : «. $ - 
* * 21 . S af « 13 1 
1 


74 


—_ 


| The mildneſs * Sir Thas 1 8 temper 
through: the counſe of his life; commanded admira- 
| tion from-athiwho:knew him, but in no one inſtance 
= perhaps more thay the following. Sir Iſane had a 
1 favourite lictle dog, which he called Diamond; and 
being one day called out of his ſtudy into the next 
room, Diamond was left behind. When Sir Iſaac 
returned, having deen abſent but a few minutes, 
= he had the, -mortification to find; chat Diamond, 
1 having thrown down a lighted candle among ſome 
{th | papers, the nearly finiſhed labour of many years 
, Ps EE LS was 


THE FESTIFAL Of WIr. 17 
es in flames, und amet conſamed to ashes. 
Tut 1619 as lr Thane was chen very far advaticed 
in pense, ws itretrievwable g yet, without once 
Ailing. the Ach be oily rsbuted him with thls 
__ MH clad; h! Dambnd! Diamond! hoy, 
eee rosea cke milchiof hot lint done - 
eee eee FED 


Ie When the :Nluftrious Alfred, King of "REI | 
| was repulſed by a ſuperior army to his on, he was 
*" i obliged to-febmit to the wretched-neceffity of the 
4:18 fi es. Accordingly, he aſſumed à diſguiſe the 
the | ca e e TED, bim; 8 8 8 having. pro: 
aid and poſed of his family, and ſettled a method 
of commynicatiqn, v with Tome paſly friends, he en; 
gaged, himſelf in the ſervice of his own cow-herd. 
The wife "the nerdſman was Agnorant | of the 
rank of: ker. royal gueſt, and ſecing him one day 
buſy by the fre- de, in trimming his bow and at- 
der rows, ſhe defired him to take care of ſome cakes 
. that were baking at the fire, while ſhe was employ- 
ace ed in other domeſtic affairs; but Alfred, whoſe 
4 x MW thoughts were ötherwiſe engaged, forgot the cakes, 
nd ad checweman, on her return, finding them butne, 
ext chidi che king very ſeverely, telling him, that he 
aac Ws av, willing! enough. do cat her hot calres, 
though: he. way negligent in turning chem. The 
patient prinet en treated: her pardon, and prom iſed 
10 be more careful for the futures, * 
lee by oe ©, Kad ah 15 
D 2 f A clown | 
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a fize, that the tackle. A 
on the carriage broke twice in the trial. 


the planter died, and left his fon heir to HIC elites, 
Some ſhort time after his death; a $ettflettiin mögt. 


baved— 1 I ſuppoſe, * ſeys ef . hs hi) 3 of thi 


0 ; | ' 4 - #1 
29910 A F — "wh 


4 clown in Berkſhire employed, to draw timber 
2 a wood, met with an oak trunk of iſo large 


fc 
flung his, hat on the ground, and ſcratching; bis iq 
head with much yexation, exclaimed, t Dam Ml ... 


the hogs that didn't eat thee when thee was an 
acorn; and then HAN. ATI trouble 


with t ai Ka asd 1 
edo 903 
| Related b Doftor nn. 
* $4 93 A, V3R 101% Th! 15 15 22 Lagot es 1 
"5 e vr r 2 — begise 


A A Negroin the Ilena of, $6; elder Ha 
ſo cruel: a maſter, that he dreaded the light of n m. 
After exerciſing much tyranny among Ki ſlaves 


ing the hegro, #ſkedhim how kis ally mäller be. 


old block. * Ns; no, "ſys: thi ce 5 Maffl 
be all block bimſelf. 21 % ic Hiidb gilt 48. 


Sorry d H. \ 9695 388 vaikunds) * J fl 
Ne r TWO et 1 $ gti mb 101% 41 b. 


a 25 N Fe en 9906! 


21 {aa Smart, the ingenidus uur hor of 8 
incomparable Poem on the Attributes of che Su- 
preme Being, and other excellent pieces "compo: 
ſed, in one of his wWlitary walks, a few of the pret- 
tieſt lines I have for ſome time met with. They are 


not 2115 his r nor in Print. I belive the 
272 "Br tent O rl eta . 


* 


cnmnpllgee md will n, an mach, 
plenſtire- 5 bee it - Fe 2 ol fend e 


A Rayen once an acorn took — * | 5 


iFrbHufAn's tulleſt, ſtotiteſt tree, 


101 are nau phony Bak to fe 


Wen fear MF keeps Hives 
And bids us with misfortunes cope, 
And all calamity ſurvive? aa; 
' Related * Sore S,_ | 


40d ! 


—— . Proven) de p- 


— 8—— 


moifelsiClairoh?- After cite cf ation Ad hiſt: 
ed toda warterxy of fubjects, Mr. Garrick related the 
followiig fad; of which he had ibeeh am che. wite 


"AHN" Wa nan li child at I ope Yen wins 
rei paw A 1; they looked into the Fett, by 


one ünlutky 4 waged child tpraug from his fa-* 
therls Ne 


the dme the cid 
fende WIE the reprv ſetttatibn of tire Kader 
abeny prodüctd bft the dot pany, ethibfted by this 


A 
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ene breiten JAP bre 0 70 3 i f 
Tu eiae es hips, 150 05 e 


pened che dοπον eu ſele& party, among 
WOHIN Wag i thts ele brated French zctreſd Macke- 


vm ou f ch provinces of Fraue. 


feigen thi ground,” And dted upon 
the Fpdr; * rl. GartteBimmnedtately threw Rümſeff 
inrolthe Atkitücke In- Whſth\the Tither appeared at” 
m nis Arms. THE in- 


darling fit of Natüre, in the fleur but expreftive” 


langaageldf unutterabe Torrd(7* I taller to be 
GENE e | imagined - 
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imagined than expreſſed ; let it; ſuffice-y0 ſay, that 
the greateſt aſtoniſhment was ſucceeded by abun- 
dant tears. aides ar 45356 Es 8 * 


As ſoon as the company. had cov 
their agitation, Mademojſelle {Claigon ieiifbed 
Mr. Garrick in her arms, and kiſſed hin; then 
turning to Mrs. Gaxrick, ſhe apologized: for her 
conduct, by ſaying, it an mark 
of her applauſee. Len id bak 
Related . Lend N. VIII i e Ua BA 
| — bro d N 


8 
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The antients ſpoken — inGRadiet 
phraſe. than pe; but thay knew: betten than we 
how to practice it, There js a paffage in Plutarch 
which may, be applied to them ang. us with pro- 
priety, and which J cannot. forþagr tranſeribing 
At the, chestre ig Athrgs; aurayerable gId- n 

was looking ,ghout ae ſome ycang 
ones at a diſtance ins; 4 they heckoned, Rin to 
come to denn, i intimating they would mabe roam 
ſor him but v When he came near them, they 
upt their ſeat, and made a jeſt of him. The old man 
went from. ſeat to ſeat, in great copfuſion z being 
all che while ridiuled ky the Athenian youth, Rus 
the Spartan amba ſadors being. preſent, And ſprang. 
his diſtreſs, roſe up, and placed hip benoygably 48. 
the midſt of Pen, Te tranfattign, was-pojlged. 
by the whole audjenice,, aug the. bohaviang of; he. 
, Ws IF with,, g 3 at 
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whilfe che old man ſhöele his head, and cried, 
What a pity the Athenians ouli Eno anhat go 
mannebr ure; hu that thr Latedenibuign# only Peild' 

ut (Dem for ptulpict I 23% Li 4448 13s | 729 *M Gt 
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ou IRS oe CIO {hf 6: 1 

A Sultan amuſing - Ae h Wale ob. 
ſerred a Derviſe fitting with à human ſxull in is 
lap: not obſerving his Majeſty, the reverend old a 
man was-IookingIvery! edrneſtly at the ſxull, and 
appeared to be in a profound teverie. His atti- 
tude and manner ſurprized the Sultan, who ap- 
proached him, and demanded: the i cauſe of M. 
being ſo deeply engageil i in reſection . + Sire,“ 
ſaid the Derviſe, 1% this, full was preſented to me 
thus morning. and L hahe fro, that moment been 


the n ulicob:a: hu lhmonardh. lie; ft AU 
jedy. oniof ia pans Derritef likd myloI&#% „„ 
2100ʃ mee ee Haase faphei "oy 51 tet" 


N 6 2407833 12 $£153 40 7 W 0 Sala 1151 Moth 
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246 be br Wyss Wend 

Martha? Totenne,! 

pointed to 1 err Hates ind bfcaſtd. 


Whatiſpkech ch; ebtte a do. this Wnt it had 
the deftechle ffn = 25 10330b 38 «M3 ee 1 
des. Nite Gtheraf Auiheigs Lodo al guor ＋ 0 v1 
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endeavouring i] to diſcoyer whether it is 
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about two hundred poetaſters, ho in all probabi: 


climicttriaalſꝶy verging; having opuryt a ep 


on this occaſion hewas determinedto be as Adanie- 


- he appeared, it was in the ſtile eque/frian, and 


. 56 has 


Ay the death, of Madame Geaffrin, there: are, 


ligy, will. never wear. velvet again 3. chat lady, was. 
ſo particularly nice in her taſte, that lhe gompli- 


mented every author, who ſi ungaher, Praiſes at 
Chriſtmas, with a pair of — breeches: it is 


computed n that no 
leſs. than four thoutand | pair, of velvet brexches 
1 worn out in the Poetical ſervice of that 
I * fy 291 2015 NA. 1 Mein Zu! do cn 11 
nenn mp wie by Lady Cons Boy's 111 


113 1 «42191 Bendel 104 & nt 20 91 D91869qqk 


— 


da on eres. 97 gr DOrT ui 150G2m han 25111 
The following incident; WHich occurred tin 
Caledonian courtſhip} exchibiting the true vi 
lam: ſublime; is as veritable, as MHughableis — 
ſon of medicine; (u doctor Sh Lag is bine 


| ſon is perſpective, breathadl Sud his} amovoiis fghe 


to the daughter aof Al Sebtcib Baronet; the, lad, 
prone to jocuſarity, ſeemed to, liſßen to; his ſuit, 
ſolely for the reception of that entertainment grey 


baired folly renders in attempting the character- 
ihics. of Tea The gator, omen day xe 
Pay, Vis in foray tojthe:;goddeſs.of his Adolf r 


like, in hahilimegts as, pathble. | Ib is requiſite to 
be known, that the doctor was a man who ſcorned 
to be thought of the, lea. ot Peripazeticn; w when 


ESI 8 7 
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his ſteed, in latt of fleſh; and ew of Nalin, 
paced in forgularity;"on this aztomator of bones, he 
was to be carried to the houſe of the lady in quef 
tion, and forward he ſet for the interview: the docs 
tor was never #emarked- for a frequent mural 
in Jinn, he had a particular attathment-for a'ſhitt 
when once 'it met in contact With his Kin, and Bel 
fore they were ſeparatedthe naturs?-M/anthr of the 
one was ſomewhat ſullied by its intimary with the 
other ; on ſuch an important event as the prefent, 
he was guilty of deviation, and reſolving to be 
profuſe, he took ar an immaculate ſhirt, and put it, 
ot on, but in Ris pocket, prudently con fidering, 
that in the; aRiog' of "riding, its honors might be 
tarniſhed and its appearance not fo Whfte; to 
rentthis;he-reſfolved®to put ĩt bn when he mould 
come within a ſmall diſtance of che ſcene bf his 
withes.. - Artived>us this ſettled diftince,” the doc- 
tor proceeded to. diſfobe his vpper garments, ſtill 
fitting on his horſe, his hat, his wig, Ris coat, his 
waificoat,| were taken off, and laid on the pummel 
of the ſaddle; his hands were employed in ſtripping 
his Jaffron-bugd>kin-caſe over lis head: in this 
critical -moment malignant fate reigning, his vis 
{ual-ray precluded by the coverings of His ſhirt, his 
fathful-Pegaſus received afright from /omenobar Ire 
the read ſet off with the doctor in Jentiorindity; 
and ran with him in ati gs (inſtinctively knows 
ing from frequency in going his maſter's. deſtina. 
73 ae. the ent Wee 
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155 grenadicrauyremaniable 
for his ill zreatmens. vf them, Mas wounde&-amd 


ſituation, and in reſen tant of has fur men iii uſage; 
wok out a n * 
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to enter with every minutiæ of dreſs adjuſtedl · Hy 
Ai goterlike appearance threw : the family into ſuch 
of laughter, as precluded the operz. 
tions of ſpeech, or che means of, aſſiſtia g the dil 
treſſed doctor: the lady, in the doQor's diſgtate 
received the extremeſt entertainment; and though 
the liked human nature in it primiti aue tate, gavt 
the doctor e ern p in it w 0 
ber choice... FO bee aero en vs 
„ Rebate bien . We that evcellbtt chr 58. 
d Un e Viſcount 7. lieg eaw 90 
11 1 _ — nnn 200 tl 


* 4 itt 41 100 DO 0 ͤ urn 

Wine 1 Was t ei ie aq; pee this 
morniog, in company wick General Are 
told me the following anecdote, which. may; prove 
# uſeful leflog 40 all- officers. [amb s aul Ot 
At. the ſiege of Liſle, in Qyedn:Ante's tie; 
upon an attack of ſome of: the nt · Vdrles, there: 
nadiers of the F5th regiment of foot were obliged 
10 retixe, by the ſpringing of a mine, or bythe fa 
nority of the deſfendant'sUfireI An this rottest 
xe; Lieutenant of cheſe 


fell. The igreaadicvs. were paſſing bn j. nar tracted 
his intreaties to help him off. At laſt he laid hend 
of a. pair of ſhoes; that were tied to the dit: belt 
of one of chem ; the grenadier, regardie(s: of his 


44 Cut 
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« the ling. /and left them with him, with this" 
:nakable-expretion.: Ther erg 17 4 nt 
air of ſhoes for you, to carry you to bell. Had 
is unhapphman, by his good behaviour, gained 
e love of his men, every. one of them would 
we, perhaps, riſked his own. life to vow oye” 
at of his officer. | 


* 
* © . 
1 1 * ' * 140 
oF 2 * 


On the thirtieth, of k a (the pn ft 
ing Charles, the, Fir Quin uſed. to lay, BY}. 
ing in Europe would riſe with a crick in has. 
eck. e 

This 1 had from kings, Bl . =. 7 


A country couſin of the late eejebrared, ſain 
Churchill, coming to town in the. ſummer 
me, he took her to Weſtminſter-abbey, to he. 
er the tombs, and from chence to both houſes. of. 
xr Hament; and when they were in the houſe of 
ommons; he faid to her, This is St. Stephen's 
hapel.“ „ Lard! couſin,” ſaid he, it is not 


ALAS. 


4 


but it 1s very like the temple, at Jeruſalem in, 
ur Saviour's time:“ Aye, ii the,.** was 


lied he, © the ſimilitode is not im the building, 


Fark! 


3 
E 


uying, felling, money: changing.??.. 
leſs me! "hid 1 Arn and what do they buy and 
ſell 


OO 
. 2 


ke a chapel.** Not much,” replied Churchill, | 


he Temple built in this manner?“ „ No,” re- 


pt. in the ſervice penformad an ĩt ſpr this. chapel. 
ke the Jews temple,, i 18 nagt o moch jan, houſe, of 


rayer, ag A place of marketing, jobbing, cheating, 


/ 
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1 fell in it.? % % Why (ſaid he) they buy places 
[2 | and penſions, . and'{ell.\ their: anne thei 


. 


|} $ TOR: . 0 ey way * 1 n 0 rA. * 
1 Related by che celebrated. Lord Holland. 
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| One of the ing's ſoldiers the civil wars be. 

ing full of zeal and liquor, 18 0 againſt a 

© church, and, lapping the wall of 1 it repeated) 

with is hand, hiecupped « out, , you 8 
5— rage of er fa PU fn by yo 0h 


Din F nen in LK 
tt wy 


Related by the late Biſhop of Gloucefter, _ 


— 4 22 


„ HI Mr l tori 8. ber ufer the, cor · 
 redion of 'his ſchool maſter, received the follow: 
| ing reproachful accompanyment of the rod: 
„ One of your anceffors invented an Orrery, and 
2 another of them gave to the world a Tran/lation of 
| 4 Pliny, — but you, 1 fear, will ve ver invent an 
| thing but miſchief, nor tranſlate any thing but an 
idle boy into a fooliſh nan; fo that, tnfiead of myr- 
| tle, you ſhall be honored with, birch.” . 8 
; Related by Earl M. $275 WO en ny 
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{A Traian is Vida frogyled through 3 di. 
6 ßeulties without repining, and met wich much 

19 oppoſition in' diſcharge of his epiſcopal fubR30s, 
Bok reer ever beraying the leaſt i bn 


5 * 1. "3330 AG, 
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An intimate friend of his, who highly admired 
thoſe virtues which he thought it impoſſible to imi- 
tate, one day aſced the Prelate if he could com- 
municate the ſecret of being alu eaſy ? Ves, 
(replied the old man) I can teach you my ſecret, 
< be. and with great facility; it conſiſts in nothing more 
«> chan making a right uſe of my eyes,” His friend 
begged him to explain himſelf. Moſt will- 
Lond ingly, (returned the Biſhop) : In whatever ſtate I 
£3 I firſt of all look up to Heaven, and remem- 
ber that my principal buſineſs here is to go there; 
I then look down upon the earth, and call to mind 
how ſtaall a ſpace I ſhall occupy in it when I come 
to be interred ; I then look abroad into the world, 
and obſerve what multitudes there are who, in all 
reſpects, ate more unhappy than myſelf. Thus L 
learn where true happineſs is placed, where all 
our cares muſt end, and how very little reaſon 1 
have to repine or complain.” | 
Related by the amiable Lord Lyttelton, 


—— — 


—— * OK. . APY Ma 


When Lord Bans returned from the 
Vp of Ireland, I aſked him his opinion of 
the ſtage in that country: he replied, It was 

1. conducted ſo very badly by Rider, (the then ma- 
t dif. I nager) cat if he had not been paſſionately fond 
much of plays, he would have never attended. Among 
Aion, many other ſingular traits of the performers there, 
| * ke mentioned the following. One night, Moſs, a 
0 5 44 1 . 


5 
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good low · comedian, but full of the furor of extra- 
vagance in his acting, played the character of Love - 
gold in the comedy of the Miſer; to give an ad- 
ditional, and, as he thought, a happy ſtroke to the 
part, when he was frantic for the loſs of his mo- 
ney, he ran to the front of the ſtage, and ſnatched 
the harpſichord player's wig off, exclaiming as 
loud as he could You have got my money ! you 
have got my money and I'll keep your wig till you 
return it!” The gentlemen of Cecilia's band in- 
ſtantly clapt their hands on their heads, to ſecure 
their. wigs, and immediately quit the orcheſtra. 
The poor man, whoſe bald kead had been expoſed, 
and the ſight of which got the ridiculous player a 
thunder of applauſe, could get no ſatisfaction 
from Moſs for the inſult, who ad it a theatri- 
cal Joke. 


* 4 nd 


The late Duke of 'Ancaſter, when Lord Lind- 
ſay, went into Lincolnſhire to raiſe men for the 
ſervicein America, During his ſtay in that county 
he ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his gene- 
roſity, and affability, that he gained the good-will, 
not only, of- all the gentry, but of eyery individu- 
al in the neighbourhood ; ſo captivating was his 
manner among the lower rank of people, that 
every day he wade a freſh acquiſition of recruits z 
- among the reſt, a country fellow, the only ſon of 
an le widow * from whoſe induſtry ſhe 


| de- 


ra- 
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derived her ſupport, in imitation of the example 


of ſome of his companions, in the hour of gaiety 
inliſted into the ſervice: the report of it ſoon reachs - 


ed the ears of his mother, who next morning wait- 
ed on his lordſhip, requeſting a diſcharge: for her 
ſon, repreſenting: to him her ſituation in the moſt 
lively colours, whilſt the tears ran down her aged 
and furrowed cheeks, =—— His lordſhip, with 
that tenderneſs peculiar to him, turned upon his 
heel to conceal his emotion : when he had recover- 
ed himſelf, he turned, took the poor woman by the 
hand, and taking five guineas from his pocket, 
gave them to her, ſaying, © Good woman, you 


are poor—take this — from this moment your ſon 


is diſcharged—for the King, my maſter, n never 
wiſhes to recruit his forces by oppreſing the wi- 


dow or the helpleſs.” 


Related by the n of . 


* P 
j 4 , : : 
mi. . 1 > 74 1 q LL MX 


A Dragoon was ſhot in Dublin for deſertien, and 
taking away his horfe and accoutrements at the 
ſame time: When on his trial; an officer aſkeꝗ 


him what could induce him to take his horfe away? 


To which he replied, be ran away with bim ?? 
What, (faid the officer) did you do with the mo- 
ney you ſold him for? That, pleaſe your 


honor, (ſald the fellow, wir the armoſt indiffe- 
rence] ran auch ton.” © 186 2 7265 


Related. by Lord Viſcount 1 


* * - ” 
+1491 7111 9441 2 11414 8899 1•—145 


— — . 
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The glorious anſwer of the Viſcount D'Orter 
to Charles the Ninth is never to be forgotten. It 
was to this effect: Sire, I have read the 
letter enjoining a maſſacre of the Hugonets, to the 
inhabitants of Bayonne., Your Majeſty has many 
faithfully devoted dee in this city, but not ons 


executioner . 
Related my n 


* 


th. 1 1 
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Two ſoldiers went to ſee Marſhal Saxe's tomb; 
after ſtanding ſome time in all the filence of awe 
and grief, each drew his ſabre, and paſſed i it over 
the ſtone which covers that great man's remains, 
then went away without ſpeaking a word. Let 
any one try to expreſs more energetically the con- 


|  fidence and regard of thoſe two men towards 


him, 


A poor woman, who hag ſeen better days, un- 
derſtanding from ſome of her acquaintance that 
Dr. Goldſmith ſtudied phyſick, and hearing of his 
great humanity, ſolicited him in a letter to ſend; ber 
ſomething for her hufband,, who: had loft his appe- 
te and was reduced to a moſt mglanchply ſtate by 
continual anguiſh, The good- natured pget wait- 
ed on her inſtantly, and after ſome diſcourſe with 
his patient, found him finking * into that * 

0 


£7 


awe 
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of ſiekneſs, poverty. The doctor told him they 
ſhould hear from him in an hour, when he would 
ſend ſome pills which he believed would prove 
efficacious. He immediately went home and put 
ten guineas into a chip · box, . the 9 
label: | 


_ Theſe muſt 3. uſed as your accu ties require : 55 
patient and of good heart. i; 


| IEA 
He ſent his ſervant with this acefripdos to 


the comfortleſs mourner, who found it contained 

a remedy ſuperior to any thing Galen or his tribe 

of pupils could adminiſter for his relief. 
Related by the Marquis of Rockingham, + +», 


181 
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The term of Kit Cat painting aroſe from thoſe 
celebrated wits, Addiſon, Congreve, Steele, &c. 
being drawn leſs than half- length, and being put 
up in a club-room which they frequented many 
years. Theſe portraits were moſt of them drawn 
by Sir Godfrey Kneller, and were afterwards given 
to Jacob Tonſon, the bookſeller, ' The man who 
kept the tavern was called Chriſtopher: Cat; from 
whence it- was called the Kit Cat club; and that 
ſize in painting Kit Cat a:{o. | 

Related. by old Earl n 
a — — * ö 
Meeting the duke of Mics: at 0 levee at 


St. 's one We: for want of other chat 1 told 


' 
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him the following I. which'T r n Gcorgo 


8— n. 

Two friends, who had not ms each * 
| for a long while, met.one day hy accident. mowenre 
How do you do, ſays one? “ Soo, ?? replies the 
other; „and yet I was married ſince you and 1 
were together. hat is gaod news.“ Not 
very good— for it was my lot to chuſe a ter- 
magant — It is pity.—“ 1 hardly think it ſo— 
for ſhe brought me two thouſand pounds. 
Well, there is comfort. Net much — for 
with her fortune I purchaſed a quantity of ſheep, 
and they are all dead of the rot.” — That is in- 
deed diſtreſſing ! Not ſo diſtreſſing as you 
may imagine — for by the ſale of their ſkins I got 
more than the ſheep coſt me. In that caſe you 
are indemnified. „By no means for my 
houſe and all my money have been deſtroyed by 

fire. Alas, this was a dreadful misfortune !— 
Faith not ſo dreadful—for my termagent wife 
and my houſe were burned together.“ 
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The Khalif Haron Arriſhed was aceofted; one day 
by a poor woman, who complained that his ſoldiers 
had pillaged her houſe, and laid waſte her grounds. 

The Khalif deſired her to recollect the wards of 
the Alcoran, ** That when princes go forth to bat- 
tle, the people through whoſe fields they-paſs, muſt 
duffer.” —— << Yes,” ſays the woman; hut it is 
alſo written in the ſame: bock, that the hahitati- 
tens of thoſe princes, who authorize injuſtice, ſhall 

5 be 
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1 powerful effect updn the Kbalif ; mate 
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* Fontaine, the ns French fabulif, 
A day or; two after lokng. his generous patroneſs, 
Madame de la Sahlierę, whoſe houſe was his 
home, met his acquaintance, M. de :Heryart: 
„My dear La Fontaine, (Gid that worthy man 
to him) I have heard of your misfortune, and 


was going to propoſe. your coming to live with 


me.” J gs ging to g Y anſwered La Fon- 
taine. ; otro em 1 ea 363 44-2; uts 5, 
Related by the late amiable Lady Courtenay, 


Mr. I, [after a hate, ſinqs a grenadien fit- 
who very. compoſedly ſaid to him Noble Ge- 
neral, order theſe waunded, men to be taken care 
of, as their lues may be ſtill ſaved.” Well, 


but, friend, ({aid-the officer) you have no thought 


about yourſelf ? The grenadier anſwered with 


drawing: up his cloak, and ſhe wing nn 


carried 6# in the middle. 
Related by the late, Lord Howe, 


ohen Caſimir che Second, King of Poland, 
was 1 of Sandomir, 8 all the 


money 
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be malle deſolate This bold and quſt reply had 
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money of one of his nobility, who  incenſed at 
his ill fortune, ſtruck the prince a blow on the ear 
in the heat of paſſion. He fled immediately from 
| juſtice, but being puiſucdandtovertaken; he was 
condemned to loſe his head ;—yet the generous 
| Caſimir determined otherwiſe : ** I am not ſur- 
5 priſed (ſaid he) at che gentleman” s conduct; for 
1 not having it in his power to revenge himſelf of 
| fortune, no wonder he ſhould attack her favourite.” 
After which he revoked the ſentence, returned the 
nobleman his money, and dechred that himſelf 


alone was faulty; as he had encouraged, by his 

| - example, a pernicious practice, that might termi- 
mate in the ruin of hundreds of his people. 

| a6 by 21 er of Ee # . 


» 
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Dr. Sheridan, the celebrated friend of Swift, | 
wr | had a cuſtom of ringing his ſcholars to prayers in 
| | | his ſchool-room at a certain hour every day. The 
boys were one day very devoutly at prayers, except 

1 one, who was ſtifling'a laugh as well as he could, 
Jeu which atoſe from ſeeing a rat deſcending from the 
We bell-rope into the room. The poor boy could 
hold out no longer, but burſt into an immoderate 
fit of laughter, which ſet the others a-going when 
he pointed to the cauſe. Sheridan was fo-provoked, 
that he declared he would whip them all if the 
principal culprit was not pointed out to him; which 
was immediately done, The poor pupil of Mo- 
n 98 i mus 


mus was immediately hoiſt, and his poſteriors laid . 
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bare to the rod, when the witty ſchoolmaſter, told I 
him if he ſaid any thing tolerable on the. occaſion, 4 
as he looked on him as the greateſt dunce in his 
ſchool, he would forgive him. The trembling 
culprit, with very little] heſitation, addreſſed hie 
maſter with the following beautiful diſtich, 
There was a Rat — for want of ſtairs, 
Came down a rope — to go to pray' rs. = 
Sheridan inſtantly dropped the rod, and, inſtead 
of a whipping, gave him half a crown. 
- Related by-the late Earl Bathurſt, who had it from Swift, 


I haye often remarked that the worthieſt mem- 
bers of ſociety have ever met with ſudden deaths. 
The late amiable and. celebrated Dr. Berkely, biſhop 
of Cloyne, made a ſingular exit from this world 
As he was fitting in the midſt of his family, liſten- 
ing to a ſermon of Dr. Sherlock's, which his la- 
dy was reading to him, he was ſeized with what 
the phyſiczans term à pally in the heart, and in- 
ſtantly expired. The accident was ſo ſudden, 
that his body was quite cold, and his joints ſtiff, 
before it was diſcovered; as the biſhop lay on a 
couch, and ſeemed to he afleep, till his daughter, 


on preſenting him with a diſh of tea, firſt a 
his inſenſibility. 


"" 
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6050 bavitifel — agreed Kidy, 
who being dad, where her huband was, when he 
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lay concealed for having been deeply concerned in 
a conſpiracy? reſolutely anſwered, She had hid 
him. This confeſſion drew her before the King, 
who told her, nothing but her diſcovering where 
her lord was concealed, could ſave her from the 
torture. And will that do, ſays the lady? Yes, 
ſays the King, I give you my word for it. Then, 
ſays ſhe, I have hid him in my heart, where you'll 
find him; which ee anſwer n ber 
enemies. 
This I had from Lady 1 


The wife of a farmer on my eſtate near Rich- 
mond was taken in labour: the farmer wiſhed for 
a ſon, and waited in the next room for the intelli- 
gence: it proved a boy, and the man jumped from 
His chair and clapped his hands with ecſtaſy. A 
few minutes after the maid ſervant came in, and 
told him her miſtreſs was delivered of another 
child, a fine girl: a girl! (ſaid the farmer with 
aſtoniſhment) : „well, well, we muſt endeavour to 
give it a bit of bread.” A ſhort while after the girl 
appeared again, and told him her miſtreſs was de- 
livered of a lovely boy! what, another child! 
(faid the farmer; almoſt frantic with ſurpriſe) d—n 
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When Pad ſplendid. folio edition of Ceſar's 
Commentaries, by. Clarke, publiſhed on purpoſe 
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to be preſented to the great Duke of Marlbo- 
rough, was lately ſold at the ſale of Mr. Topham: 
Beauclerk's library for forty-four. pounds; it was, 
nee with an anecdote reſpecting that 
gentleman's mode of acquiring that copy, which 
deſerves to be made public. Upon the death of, 
an officer, who had the book in his poſſeſſion, his 
mother being informed it was of ſome value, 
wiſhed to diſpoſe of it; and being told Mr. Top- 
ham Beauclerk was a proper perſon to offer it-to, 
he waited upon him for that purpoſe. He aſked + 
what ſhe required for it, and being anſwered four 
guineas, took it without heſitation, though unac- 
quainted with the real value of the book. Being 
deſirous, however, of an information with reſpect 
to the nature of the purchaſe he had made, he went 
to an eminent bookſeller, and enquired of him 
what he would give for ſuch a book ; the book- 
ſeller replied, ſeventeen guineas. Mr. B——, 
actuated by principles of itrict juſtice and benevo- 
lence, went immediately to the perſon who old 
him the book, and telling her ſhe had been mifta+ 
ken in the value of the book, not only gave her the 
additional thirteen guineas, but alfo.generouſly 
beſtowed a further gratuity upon her. This anec- 
dote is recorded with the greateſt ſatisfaction, as 
it does juſtice to the memory of a character lately 
onſpicuous amongſt us for erudition and talents. 


Related by Edmund Burke. 
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In my juvenile days I was paſſionately fond of 


1 negledted ſtudying till the ornitig prior to the 


fas we've got into the bowels of the land, when! 
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ing in private plays; at this period a few of my 


companions propoſed that we ſh6ld play Richard 
the Third : I was deputed to play Richmond, which 


day of performance. I got up betimes, and walk: 
ed down a lane adjoining. to my father's houſe, 
ſo intent upon the book in my hand, that 1 did 
not perceive a filthy ditch before me: I had ſcarce 
uttered with heroic dignity (as I walked on) Thur 


heedleſely ſtepped from the lane, and found myſelf 
up to the middle in the mire ! 


- While a ſailor's ſetitence was pronouncing, who 
committed a robbery on the highway, he raiſed 1 
piece of rolled tobacco to his mouth, and held it 
between his teeth. When the ſentence was finiſh- 
ed, he bit off apiece of the tobacco, and began to 
thew it with great unconcern. —** Sirrah! (ſaid 
the Judge, piqued at the man's indifference) do 
you know that you are to be hanged in a ver) 
ſhort time? 80 L hear,” ſaid the ſailor, ſquirt. 
ing a little tobacco juice from his mouth at the 
ſame time.“ Do you know (rejoined tht 
Judge) where you fhall go when you die?“ — 
< I cannot tell, indeed, an't pleaſe your honour,” 


ſaid the ſailor— “ Why then (cried the] udge, 
_ a tremendous voice) I will tell you: you 
will 


fit 
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will go to hell.” — “ If I ſhould, (replied the 
ſailor with perfect tranquility) I hope, my ww, 
I ſhall be able to bear it.” 

Related by Judge Blackſtone, 


* 


The late marchioneſs of Taviſtock, mother to 
the preſent Duke of Bedford, a ſhort time previ- 
ous to her death, when ſhe was preparing to go to 
Liſbon for the recovery of her health, a conſul- 
tation of Phyſicians was held at Bedford-houſe ; 
and one of the gentlemen, preſent deſired, whilſt 
he felt her pulſe, that ſhe would open her hand, 
Her frequent refuſals occaſioned him to take the 
liberty of forcing the fingers gently aſunder, when 
he perceived ſhe had ſhut them to conceal the mi- 
niature picture of the Marquis. O, Madam! 
(obſerved the Phyfician) my preſcriptions muſt be 
uſeleſs, if your Ladyſhip is determined to keep 
before your eyes the repreſentation of an object. 
which, though deſervedly dear to you, ſerves only 
to confirm the violence of your illneſs,” * I have 
kept the picture (anſwered the Marchioneſs) ei- 
ther in my boſom, or in my hand, ever ſince the 
death of my dear Lord; and thus I am deter- 
mined to preſerve the till I fortunggely PAN 


him into the grave.” e 
Related by the Ducheſs of 3 


n 
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The following whimſical Joe dapper che 
firſt ſeaſon of the repreſentation of the Fair Pe- 
nitent. 


ü 40 161 BhdDſrjo, 
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- | Lotharid, after he is killed by Altamont in the 

fourth ad, lies dead by proxy in the fifth, raiſed 
en a bier covered with black by the property- man, 
and the face whitened by the barber, the eoat and 
perriwig “ generally filled by one of the dreſſers, 
' Moſt of the capital actors in the eſtabliſhed thea- 
tres have generally a dreſſer to themſelves, though 
they are paid by the manager, to be ready on all 
occaſions, for ſtage-guards, attendants, &c. 

Mr. Powell played Lothario, and one Warren, 
his dreſſer, claimed a right of lying for his maſter, 
and performing the dead part of Lothario, which 
he propoſed to act to the beſt advantage; though 
Powell was ignorant of the matter. The fifth a& 
began, and went on as uſual, with applauſe; but 
about the middle of the diſtreſsful ſcene, Powell 

called for his man Warren, who as loudly replied 


from the bier on the ſtage, Here, Sir! Powell, 


I (who, as I ſaid before, was ignorant of the part this 
man was doing) repeated without loſs of time, Con: 
Bere this moment you ſon of a whore ! or PII break 
il the bones in your flin. Warren knew his haſty 
temper; therefore, without any reply, jump'd off, 
with all his fables about him, which, unfortunately, 
were tied faſt to the handles of the bier, and dragg'd 
after him. But this was not all; the laugh and 
roar began in the audience, till it frightened poor 
Warren ſo much, that with the bier at his tail, he 
threw down Califa, (Mrs. Barry) and overwhelm- 
ed her with, the table, lamp, book, bones, together 
with 
Tb Players appeared in perriwigs in thoſe days. 
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with all the lumber of the charnel houſe. He tug : 

ged till he broke off his trammels, and made his eſ- l 

cape; and the play, at once, ended with immode- 

rate fits of laughter : even the grave Mr. Betterton f 
. Smil'd in the tumult, and enjoy d the form. 


But he would not let the Fair Penitent be played „ 


any more that ſeaſon, till poor Warren's RO 
duct was ſomething forgot. 
Related to me when a boy by Mrs. Woffington, 


The following is a ſtriking ancedote of the repu- 
tation Mr, Cunningham, the celebrated paſtoral po- 
et had acquired in Edinburgh previous to his final 
departure in 1763. Mr. Digges, (the Roſcius of 
the North) for the firſt time in his life undertook | 
the character of Bayes, in the comedy of the Re- 
hearſal; and the part of ' Johnſon was allotted to 
Mr. J. Aickin, now of Drury-lane theatre, as was 
that of Smith to Mr. Cunningham. The reader 
may remember the liberty which Smith (who is 
ſuppoſed to be a gentleman of taſte, juft arrived 
from the country, and an utter ſtranger to the ri- 
diculous innovations which had been made by the 
wits of the age upon the rules of the drama) 
repeatedly takes of objecting to the plot, chara 
ters, Fc. of Mr Bayes's piece. In the comedy in 
queſtion, occaſional interpolations by the actors 
have been long allowed. Prompted by a ſudden 
impulſe of friendſhip, Mr. Aickin accordingly, 
while the crack brained Bayes was venting forth | 
to Smith the contempt he entertained for his cri- 

19 F 2 ticiſms, 
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tieiſms, pulled aſide the former, and this, in cha. 
rater, addrefled himſelf to him: Take care, 
Mr. Bayes, (ſaid he) how you talk to my friend 
Mr. Smith ; he is himſelf a favourite of the 
Muſes, and has already produced ſeveral pieces 
which are univerſally admired.” A numerous and 
a polite audience acknowledged the truth of the 
compliment with three burſts of applauſe: poor 
Cunningham, at the ſame time, overpowered with 
aſtoniſhment, with gratitude, and with joy, re- 
mained upon the ftage trembling, confounded, 
and almoſt diſabled from going on with his part; 
while Mr, Aickin enjoyed the heart-felt ſatisfac- 
tion of having paid a well-timed tribute of juſtice 
to the man he eſteemed, _ 
Related by the Ducheſs of Northumberland. 


- Dhilips, the noted Harlequin, was taken up in 
London for ſuſpicion of debt, and dealt with the 
koneſt officer in the following manner. He firſt 
called for liquor in abundance, and treated all about 
him, to the no ſmall joy of the bailiff, who was re- 


joĩced to have a calf that bled ſo well, (as they term 
it.) Harlequin made the honeſt bailiff believe he 
had fix dozen of wine ready pack d up, which he 


would ſend for to drink while in cuſtody, and like- 
wiſe allow him ſix pence a bettle for drinking it in 
his own chamber. Shoulder · dab liſten'd to the pro- 
poſal with pleaſure. The bailiff went to the place, 


ſhould 


As th and returned with joy, to hear that it 
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ſhould be ſent i in the morning early. Accordingly 
it came by a porter, ſweating under his load : the 
Turnkey called to his maſter, and told him the 
porter and hamper were come in: Very well (fays | 
he) then let nothing but the porter and hamper out, © 
The porter performed his part very well : came” 
heavily in with an empty hamper, ard ſeemed to 
go lightly out, with Philips on his back. He was 


diſhampered at an ale-houſe near the water fide, : 


croſs'd the Thames, and, ſoon after embarked for 
Ireland. He was very fond of this trick, and 


would take pride in his project, which was con- 


trived long before he was en, to be i on 
ſuch an emergency. 
Related by Garrick. 


— 


Mr. T—, the celebrated Tour-writer, was 
aſked by a lady, on his return from Ireland, what 
fort of dramatic exhibitions he had ſeen in that 
kingdom? Thoſe in Dublin, he ſaid, came nearer 
to the repreſentations in London than what he had 


ſeen in any other city there: the people of that 


city, madam, (ſaid he) have more money, and leſs. 


pride, and conſequently better manners. When I 
was in Limerick, that fink of the kingdom for pride 
and beggary, for inſolence and ignorance, I attend. 


ed the repreſentation of two of Shakeſpear's beſt 


tragedies, Romeo and Juliet, and Hamlet, when, to 
wy aſtoniſhment, the inſtant the funeral of Juliet 
F 3 


- aps» ; 
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appeared, and the band of fingers began.thedirge, 
the major part of the audience ſet up the Iriſh howl, 
taking it for a real funeral; and when the grave- 
diggen in Hamlet began the firſt ſtave of his, ſong, 
a number of fellows from the gallery pelted him 
with apples, pronouncing him the moſt unfeeling 
raſcal in the world, nor would they ſuffer him to 
proceed, but called out for another graue · digger, 
whom their ſpokeſman queſtioned thus, Can you 
Ang, Mr. Wnarch'o'cuu? Not I, faith and 
troth, (ſaid the fellow) don't you remember hiſſ- 
ing me, my jewel, in old Jenkins, laſt night? 


dig away as faſt as you can.” ® 
Related with infinite humour by Captain, J——n. 


ä . 1 2 ͤ—-—-—..xñ;öͤ —ͤ— nũ ͥ¶ ‚œU— — — —— — 


Miſ s Hambleton, a maid of honor to the emprefs 


which, at different times, produced three children. 
ö She 
* In relating this anecdote to Lord M , he informed 


me the people of Corke were little better civilized. in repeat- 
ing dramatic exhibitions; for they ſo far miſtook excellence, 


{ome few years ago in company with the beautiful Mrs, Hart- 
ley. The people of Corke about half a century ago had the 
in the three kingdoms; and their ſons, and ſons ſons, to make 


ts the end of time. 


«Very true,” (ſaid the gallery hero) then you may 


Catherine, wife of Peter the Great, had an amour. 


that they biſſed the celebrated Mr. Smith of Drury-lane theatre 
in one of his. beſt comic characters, when he viſited that city 


pleaſure of ſeeing at one time on their ſtage the beſt performers 


uſe. of an Iriſh blunder, muſt be competent judges of acting 


Q o 
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che had always pleaded-fieknefs, but Peter, being 
ſuſpicious, ordered his phy ſician to attend her; who- 
ſoon made the diſcovery. It alſo appeared that 
a ſenſe of ſhame had triumphed over her huma-- 
nity, and that the children had en pur do dend 


as ſoon as born. 


Peter inquired if the father of them was privy 
to the murder; the lady infiſted that he was inno- 
cent, for ſhe had always deceived him, by pre- 
tending they were ſent to nurſe. 


Juſtice now called upon the emperor to 0 puniſn 
the offence. The lady was much beloved by the 
empreſs, who pleaded for her; the amour was, 
pardonable, but not the murder. Peter ſent; her 
to the caſtle, and went himſelf to viſit her; and 
the fact being confeſſed, he pronounced her ſen- 
tence with tears; telling her that his duty, as a 
prince, and God's vicegerent, called on him for 
that juſtice which her crime had rendered indiſ- 
penſably neceſſary, and that ſhe muſt, therefore, 


prepare for death, He attended her alſo. to: _— 


ſcaffold, where he embraced her with the utmoſt, 
tenderneſs, mixed with, ſorrow ; and: ſome lays 
that when the head was ſtruck off, he taok it up, 
by the ear, whilſt the lips were ſtill crembling, and; 
kiſſed them: a circumſtance of an extraordinary, 
nature, and yet not incredible, conſidering. the 
peculiarities of his character, 

Related by my father. 


4 
One 


* 
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One evening, at-the counteſs of Walſtein' 8, the 
preſent Emperor of Germany enumerated ſome re- 
markable and ludicrous inſtances of the inconve- 
niencies of etiquette which had occurred at a certain 
court. One perſon preſent hinted at the effectual 
means his Majeſty had uſed to baniſh every inconve- 
niency of that kind from the court of Vienna, To 
which he replied, © It would be hard, indeed, if, 
becauſe I have the ill fortune to be an Emperor, I 
ſhould be deprived of the pleaſures of ſocial life, 
which are ſo much to my taſte, All the grimace and 
parade to which people in my ſituation are accuſ- 
tomed from their cradle, have not made me fo 


_ vain, as to imagine that I am in any eſſential qua- 


lity ſuperior to other men; and, if I had any ten- 
 dency to ſuch an opinion, the ſureſt way to get rid 
of it 1s the method I take in mixing in ſociety, 
where I have daily occaſions of finding myſelf in- 


ferior in talents to thoſe I meet with. Conſcious: 


of thi-, it would afford me no enjoyment to aſ- 


fame "airs of a ſuperiority which I feel does not 
exiſt. I endeavour therefore to pleaſe and be 
pleaſed ; and as much as the inconveniency of my 
fituation will permit, to enjoy the bleſſings of ſo- 
eiety like other men, convinced that the man who 
is ſecluded from thofe, and raiſes himſelf above 


friendſhip, is alſo raiſed above happineſs, and. 


depriyed of the means of acquiring knowledge.“ 


Communicated to my eldeſt ſon by Lord 8. wy 
k 2 , " 408 © 1 . Dr. 


RE FESTIVAL OF WIT. 5p 


Dr. H ugh Latimer, one of the primitive reform= 
ers, was raiſed to the biſhoprick of Worceſter in 
the reign of Henry VIII. It was the cuſtom of 
thoſe times for each of the biſhops to make pre- 
ſents to the King of a purſe of gold on a New 
Year's day, Biſhop Latimer went with the reſt of. 
his brethren to make the uſual offering, but in- 
ſtead of a purſe of gold, preſented the King with 
a New Teftament, in which was a leaf doubled. 
down to this paſſage, ** W horemangers and. Adul- 
terers Gep will jndge.” Such characters as this 
in the preſent age would be valuable 


Related by Dr. Newton; Biſhop of Briſtol, | 


„* r 1 th. 2. Al. M.A 
„ — ——_ 4 aw i c rn 


The late David Hume, Eſq. Hired in the www 
town of Edinbargb; between which and the ol 
town, there is a communication, by means of an 
elegant bridge over a ſwamp. Deſirous one day 
to cut his way ſhorter, Mr. Hume took it into his 
head to paſs over a temporary one, which had been 
erected for general accommodation, till the new 
one could be compleated. Unfortunately, part of 
the temporary bridge gave way, and our illuſtrious 
philoſopher found himſelf ſtuek in the mud. On 
hearing him call aloud for aſſiſtance, an old woman 
haſtened to the ſpot, from whence che ſound ſeem- 
ed to iſſue ;. but pereciving who he was, reſuſed 
g:ving him any help. What, (cried ſhe). are you 

not 


38 THE FESTIVAL OF WIT. 


not Hume the Atheiſt?” © Oh no! no! no! (re. 
turned the philoſopher), **-I am no Atheiſt; in- 
deed you miſtake, good woman, you do indeed!“ 
Let me hear then, (returned the other) if you 
can ſay your Belief.” —— Mr. Hume accordingly 
began the words, I believe in God, c. and finiſhed 
them with ſo much propriety, that the old woman, 
convinced of his chriſtian education, charitably af- 
forded him that relief which otherwiſe ſhe would 
have thought it a duty of religion to > deny him. 
| * wy the Earl of B. 


The moſt wonderful anecdote, perhaps, in the 
world of letters is the following. Milton, that 
glory of Britiſh literature, received not above ten 
pounds at two different payments for the copy of 
. Paradiſe Loſt; yet Mr. Hoyle, author of the Trea- 
tiſe on the Game of Whilſt, after having diſpoſed 
of all the firſt impreſſion, ſold the copy to the 
bookſeller for two hundred guineas / 


| Related by Dr. Newton, Biſhop of Britt. c 


r 


The new go gun ſhip, the Atlas, lately launched bl 
at Chatham had at her head the figure of Atlas fh 
ſupporting the globe. By an error, the globe was 


placed ſo high, that part of it was obliged to be hi 
cut away before the bowſprit could be fitted in. 7 
e e e no other than al! North. I fr 


America, 
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America, and the carpenter who cut it away was 
an American. 7 
Related by Admiral B, 


Some years ago a ſtranger, dreſſed in a plain 


citizen's attire, took his ſeat at the Pharo table at 
Aix la Chapelle, when the bank was proclaimed 
more than commonly rich. After having ſome 


little time engaged in the common play of the ta- 


ble, he challenged the bank, and toſſed his pocket 
book to the banker, that he might not queſtion 
his faculties of payment in caſe he loſt. The 
banker, ſurpriſed at the boldneſs of the adventu- 
rer, and no leſs ſo at his ordinary appearance, at 
firſt heſitated to accept the challenge; but, on 
opening the book, and ſeeing bills to a prodigious 
amount, and on the ſtranger's ſternly and repeat- 
edly inſiſting on his compliance with the laws of 
the game, with much reluctance he prepared the 
cards for the great event. The ſurpriſe was na- 
turally great, and all eyes attentive to the- af- 


frighted banker, who, while the ſtranger ſat un- 


ruffled and unconcerned, turned up the card which 


.decided his ruin and the other's ſucceſs. The ta- 


ble of.courſe was immediately broken up, and the 


ſtranger, in triumph, with perfect, coolneſs and ſe. 


renity of features, turned to a perſon who ſtood at 
his elbow, to whom he gave orders for the charge 
of the money. Heavens ! (exclaimed an old in- 


firm officer in the Auftrian ſervice, and who had 


* * 
. x a 
o - 
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ſat next to him at the table), if I had the twen- 
tieth part of your ſucceſs this night, T ſhould be 
the happieſt man in the univerſe.” ** If thou 
wouldſt be this happy man, (replied the ſtranger, 
briſkly) then thou ſhalt have it; and, without 
waiting his reply, diſappeared from the room, 
Some little time afterwards, the entrance of a ſer. 
vant aſtoniſhed the company, as much with the 
extraordinary generoſity of the ſtranger, as with 
his-peculiar good fortune, by preſenting the Au- 
ſtrian officer with the twentieth part of the bank: 
„Take this, Sir, (ſays the ſervant) my maſter re- 
quires no anſwer; and he ſuddenly left him, with- 
out exchanging any other words. The next morn- 
ing it was rumoured at Aix-la-Chapelle, that the 
King of Pruſſia had entered the town in diſguiſe; 
and, on the recollection of his perſon, the town 
ſoon recognized him to be the; ſucceſsful ſtranger 
at the Pharo table. 
Taken from Travelling Anecdotes. 


Lord Townſhend, when Viceroy of Ireland, 
knighted Alderman King,“ then Sheriff of Dublin, 
for his eminent ſervice in quelling a dangerous 
mob. Sir John Hafter, then gentteman-ufher at 
the Caſtle, ſent the uſual bill of accuſtomary fees, 
and a ſword, which is alfo preſented on the occa- 
fion to the new-made Knight. Sir Anthony was 
ſeated behind his counter in a little tin-ſhop ; — 
* lady e on x the a + get _ x felfing” a ard . 

11 of 


"I Better GEN to the inhabitants and froquenters of N 
Un by the 3 of Sir * Tinter. 


* — — OS — 
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of a /ave-all to an apple-woman, when the meſſen- 
ger with the bill and the ſword arrived. The de- 
mand was 126 1:—** one hundred and twenty-/;x de- 
wilt“ ſaid Sir Anthony : * Go home and tell your 
maſter that I am a Knight, and that Jabella is a 
Lady without paying any fees, and that, as d'yon 
ſee me, I ſhall never be ſheriff again—I won't 
want a ſword, and harkee—let me ſee—by J—s 
that gingerbread thing you have there is not worth 
ſxpence—and as I could make a better out of tin, 
I won't have it; and I won't pay the bill—and 
ſo that's all, Mr. Meſſenger. I can't be proye/# 
for the fees—and ſo, fir, if you pleaſe, I am Sir 
Anthony King, without fees.” Iſabella, her new- 
made ladyſhip,- had caſt a longing eye on the rib- 
bon, which was tied in a faſhionable knot to the 
ſword and turning to the Knight, .ſhe ſaid, ** Sir 
Anthony, you may want the ſword, you know, 
when you are Lord Mayor.” —Pegb! you fool, 
(feplied the Knight) there is a large gold ſword 
belongs to the Lord Mayor, which is ſo heavy, 
that the city pays a man for carrying it beſides, 

my dear, if ever I have a formal ſword, it ſhall be 
a large coureau de chafſe.” The bill was return- 
ed, and the fees have never ſince been paid. 


Related by Lord C 


E. 


— — — >” 64 — — . 


At a 3 of the Flitch of Bacon in 
the Hay · market Theatre, Lord B. ſeemed very 
G mugh 
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much diſguſted at the mummery Edwin makes uſe 
of in the character of Tipple. 


As I had never ſeen the character performed by 
any other, I aſked his lordſhip if he had? when 
he made me the following pertinent reply, Sir, 
the Tipple before us is intoxicated—he ſhould have 

"ſept off the fumes of his debauch before he was 
ſuffered to appear: he is no more to be compared 
to O'Keefe, (the author of the Son- in- law) in the 
character of Tipple, than a pint of ſmall beer to 
An bottle of tokay! 


"> FM 
Dean Swift was invited to a gentleman's houſe, 
where at dinner he obſerved ſome beautiful chil- 
dren of his friends; and on his eagerly looking 
round, as if he wanted ſomething, was aſked what 
he would have: to which he, with too much ill- 
nature, if not inſolence, repKed, I am looking to 


ſee which is the handſomeſt footman here;“ for 


the gentleman was remarkably deformed, and or- 
dinary both in perſon and features. I heard a 
gentleman, obſerve, on this ſtory being to!d, that 
he deſerved to. be kicked down ftairs, had he 

been 


* I mentioned this opinion to many of my friends fince, 
who have ſeen Mr. "O'Keefe in the character, who aſſured me 
his lordſhip was perfectly right; nor has Mr. O'Keefe his 
equal in many comic characters, particularly Tony Lumpkin, 
which Dr. Geldfmith would * reliſhed highly had he 1858 
W fox it, 
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been the archbiſhop of Canterbury; and indeed 
it is ſurpriſing the gentleman had not ſpirit enough 
to do it. 


Related by the late Biſhop of Glouceſter. 


An Iriſhman at an aſſize in Cork was arraigned 


for felony, before judge Monteney, He was aſked 


who he would be tried by—** By no one, by I—s“ 
ſays he. The jailor deſired him to ſay, By God 
and his country - G-d d— my own ſ— if I 
do!“ ſays Paddy, for I don't like it at all at all, 
my dear!” What's that you ſay, honeſt man?” 
(ſays the Judge) “ See there now” ſays the eri- 
minal, “his lordſhip, long life to him, calls me 
an honeſt man, and why ſhould I plead guilty ?” 
What do you ſay (ſays the judge, in an authori- 
tative voice) I ſay, my lord, I won't be tried by 
God at all at all, for he knows all about the mat- 
ter, but I will be tried by your lordſhip and my 
country.“ 
Related in an admirable manner by Lord V. T. 
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I was riding one day on Richmond-hill, when 

I obſerved a houſe delightfully fituated ; ] aſked a 
gentleman' who rode beſide me, whoſe houſe it 
was? who informed me it belonged to a card- 
maker. Upon my lite (faid I) one would ima- 
gine all this man's cards turned up trumps.” My 
companion laughed heartily, and declared it was 
the beſt Bon Mot he ever heard in his life. 


— 


— — 


Some time after I met Dr. Johnſon in a library, 
to whom I had never been introduced; ] did not 
wait for an introduction, but ſtepped up and aſked 
him why the world was not favoured with more of 
his writings than have appeared; to which he 
anſwered, ©* He had writ enough.“ I ſhould 
think ſo too, Doctor, ſaid I, if you had not wrote 
Jo well. It is impoſſible to conceive how the inge- 
nious Doctor's countenance brightened up at the 
compliment. | 


Miſs S—, one of the famous Miſs H——'s 
filles de joye in dancing at a waſquerade at Car- 
liſle houſe, happened to trip and fall flat on her 
back;— Foote, who was in a domino, and near her, 
ſtooping to take her up, ſaid, never mind it, my 
pretty dear,—pradice makes perfect.“ 

Related by Lord T7. 
| When 


enemy to muffins, which he always forbad his pa- 
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When L was a boy, I was very fond of my bed; 
my father came into my bed-chamber one morn- 
mg, and feemed angry at my ſleeping ſo long; 
faying the ſun had been np above three hours ; 
« /Phat's no great wonder, ſir, (ſaid I) if I had 
as many miles to travel to-day as the ſan has, I 
would have rifen as foon as him.” My father 
left me with a ſmile, and ſeemed highly delighted. 
with the yy 


— 


— 


Dr. Thompſon was a peculiar ſloven, and, ia 
the practice of a phyfician, an utter and declared 


wo ant 


tients. Being one day upon a viſit to Lord Mal- 
combe, at Hammerſmith, with Mr. Garrick, Mr. 
P. Whithead, &c. che company was aſſembled . | 
at breakfaſt long before the doctor appeared: 14 
juſt as he entered the room, in an uncouth ha- 'F 
bit, Lord Meicombe uncovered a plate of muffins, | 
which Thompſon fixing his eyes upon, with-ſome * 
indignation ſaid, My Lord, did I not. beſeech \ 
your lordſhip before never to ſuffer a muffin in ; of 
your houſe?” To which his lordthip archly re- tt | 
plied, © Doctor, Pve aa utter averſion to muffins 

and raggamuffins.” The pealantry of the turn, 

at the Doctor's ex pence, ſet the table in a roar. 


Related by the late Lord le Diſpeacer, 
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known bookſeller's ſhop at the weſt end of the 
town, a diſſipated young nobleman drove by in a 
remarkable high phaeton, and ſix as remarkable 
horſes, Struck with tne out en/emble of ſuch a 
groupe, his lordſhip aſked, ** What ſtrange figure 
© h that was?“ Oh, my lord,” ſays Type, in the 
| WM true family pronunciation, ** that is the celebrated 

WW 7 Lord 
1? walks of faſhion and extravagance,” —** Ah!“ 
+" ſays the peer, we have got /range hind of lords 
9 RF | | noau- a· days. Indeed, my lord, (replied Type, 
F 


without ever meaning to be pointed) You may +4 


that.“ 
Related by Gen, Amberſt. 


_— 1 


Colonel G —, coming to Foote in Suffolk. 
ſtreet in an elegant new phaeton, at parting deſired 
Foote would come to the door, juſt to look at it 
« *Tis a pretty thing,“ ſaid the Colonel, . and I 
have it on a new plan.” —* before I ſet my eyes 
on it,“ ſaid Foote, my dear colonel, I'm dam- 
nably afraid you have it on the o p/an,—never 
to pay for it.” 
| Related by the Duke of N. 


I was obſerving to Lord N, at the time of 
the new Scottiſh E that we were much in- 


debted 


A certain new-created lord, ſtanding at a well. 


„who hath long figured away in the 


| 
t 
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I debted to Scotland for mending our ways; to which 
Ce he wittily replied, © They have mended our ways, 
a « fir, it is true; and they haves at the ſame time 
le taken away all our pofts.” 

a IG 

re 4 
ne At Windſor I was obſerving to Lord T——, 
d that the place where the Maids of Honor lodged 
he (who are not very handſome) was much frequent- 
1? ed with crows. His Lordſhip ſaid, it was becauſe 
ds they ſmelt carrier. I laughed very heartily at this 
"* ſtroke of wit, but, upon recollection, I found I was 
ay wrong, for | have met with this in the writings of 


Swift, Thus may the deepeſt read be impoſed on, 


Mr. Burke, and the hon, Charles Fox, ſupping 
one evening at the Thatched Houſe, were ſerved 
with diſhes more elegant than uſeful. «Charles's 
appetite happening to be rather keen, he by no 
means reliſhed the kickſhaws before him, and ad» 
drefling the orator, © By G—d, Burke,” ſaid he, 
e theſe diſhes are admirably calculated for your 
palate, they are both /ab/ime and beautiful 1” 


This was communicated to me by the facetivus Lord T. 


In the war in Flanders, when the Earl of Stair 
was commander in chief, after a ſevere battleg 
which laſted from morning till evening, and ter- 
minated in fayour of the Britiſh troops, a veteran 
ſol- 
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ſoldier, exceſſively fatigued, was reſting! on his 
arms, and looking very grave; Lord Stair coming 
by, aſked him why he looked ſo dull ? — “ Dull! 
your Honor? I am not dull; I am only thinking 
what a damned hard day's work I have done for a 
groat.“ | 

® Communicated to me by ſome General, I forgot who. 


The late Earl of Chatham, who bore no good- 
will to a certain' Phyſician, was rallying him one 
day about the inefficacy of his preſcriptions. To 
which the Doctor replied, ©* He defied any of his | 
patients to find fault with him,” —** I believe you, 
(replied the witty Ear!) Jr they are all dead! 

Related by the late Earl Temple. 


—y 


Lord Hawke, when a young man, was preſſed 
very much by a taylor, to diſcharge a debt which 
he was at that time unable to pay. You know, 
fir,” ſaid Mr. Buckram, ** my bill is very long, 
and frightful to think of,” Pn it, (replied 
the blunt tar) don't threaten me with your /; 


qe, Ra ws n _—— - —_— Es 1 


my. zalons will prove a match for your 31¼ any Ml * 
hour!“ 
Related by Admiral R. 
KY Ma ne 2 f 
C— F—, who has for ſome time ſtiled him. e 
A 


ſelf the man of (he people, and who is now ſo much 
| at- 
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his attached to Mrs. R———, the celebrated demi- 
ning rep, was obſerved in her carriage by Mr. S—, 
ult! who. wittily obſerved to ſome gentlemen at Ar- 


king thur's, „The connection was perfectly right; the 
for a man of the people, and no other, ſhould be ceciſbeo 
to the woman of the people.” 


ho. Related by Sir J. W. 


— 
7 


ood- 
one 

To 
F his 
you, 
. 


The celebrated Sterne was walking with a friend 
in one of the ſtreets of Weſtminſter, on a very win- 
dy day: the gentleman obſerved he never knew a 
ſeaſon ſo backward, for he did not reap half the 
crop he expected. At that inſtant a garretteer 
gentleman who had juſt ſhaved himſelf, threw the 
contents of his chin, which was pretty large, out 
of the window, which, as the wind was very high, | 
blew full in the gentleman's face! the witty author 
ſmiled, and inſtantly obſerved, ** If you have not | 
reaped a plentiful harveſt of corn, my good friend, 


reſſed 
yhich 


now 
F fond ſome reaper I ſee has favoured you with a plenti- 
eplied ful harveſt of beard. 

bill; Related by Mr. P=————k, who had it from one of his 


i any gimcrack cuſtomers. £623 W, 


* 
— 1 


— 1 A 


Sir Charles S——, who after contracting an in- 
timate acquaintance with a late Swediſh ambaſſa- | 
dor at the court of England, was ſtrongly urged, 
and at length prevaile with, to accompany him 

ho 


| him. 
much 
at- 


„ 
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to Sweden on a viſit." Thither they accordingly 


ſet off foon after together. On their arrival at 


Stockholm, Sir Charles made a tour through the 
kingdom, and at length returned to court. On his 
firſt appearance there, one of the firft queſtions of 
the ambaſlador to him was, Well, fir 3 
how do you like poor Sweden ?““ | 


« Aye, poor Sweden, indeed, fir,” returned our 
countryman bluntly enough, —** By heavens, if 
the whole country were mine, I would ſell every 
inch of it, and buy a farm in Old ä 
rg Wc C. F. 


* _ — —_— —— 8 
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Mr. Macklin, along with many others, accompa- 
nying the remains of the late Mr. Barry to the 


grave, when they got to the ſpot of interment, 
which was about the centre of the left quadrangle 
of the Cloyſters, Weſtminſter- Abbey, ſpoke to 


a gentleman who was with him to get up on ſome 
rubbiſh, for the better view; when the gentleman 


telling him, that if they ſtaid where they were, 


they could very well ſee the interment, which was 
all they wanted. Not at all, fir, (ſays this ſtage 


veteran) — of the 


Whole, as I don't know how ſoon I may be called 


upon myſelf, to be a principal performer in the 


ame tragedy.” 


| Relazed by the Farl of By 


ds 2 & 2 wn 6 © © Hy 
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A certain gentleman, famous for ill. natured re- 
marks and ſarcaſtical expreſſions, and who had an 
offenſive breach, ens very dehrttiröf Being ibtro- 
duced to the celebratad Mr. Gray, who, knowing 
his character, was equally ſolicitous to avoid his 


company. By chance they happened to meeti at 


ſome publie aſſembly, and the gentleman embraced 
the occaſion of aceoſting Mr. Gray, „Sir, it isn 
very cold day!“ It is ſo, replied Mr. Gray. Upon 
my word (rejoined the other) 1 rode out this mern- 
ing, and the north wind was ſe keen, that it cut 
me in ſuch a manner, that it was quite intoler- 
able. Sir, (replict the poet) from whit L have 
heard of you, I ſhould ORs the D had 


the worſt of it.” 
Related by the Duke of 0. 


The celebrated Michael Angela having received 
ſome inſult from one of the Cardipals of Rome, 
in revenge painted a moſt ſtriking likeneſs of his 
enemy, and placed him among che damned ſuffer- 
ing the torments of hell. The ſatire had its ef- 
fect. It was the topic of general admiration and 
merriment. The Cardinal, ſtung wich the bitter- 
neſs of the. caricature, complained to his Holi- 


nels, Pope Leo was too much a lover of the fine 


arts to eee he there 


puniſh che de <q If ſaid he, < « the Sakule 
had been laid in heaven, or the earth, or even in 
Ts I could perhaps have redreſſed you. for 

H I have 
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I have ſomething to ſay in all theſe places, ur 7 
have no intereft in bell.” 


Related by the late agreeable Biſhop of — 


. % * 2 


—_— 4 — 122 — 


The Marchioneſs of C-, on being detected in 
her amour with Mr. B. , requeſted her maid 
would keep it a ſecret, and if the other ſervants 
knew it, ſhe begged ſhe would bribe them into 
ſecrecy, for which ſhe gave her four guineas, ſay- 
ing at the ſame time, her mamma heard of it foe 
was an undone woman { To which the girl ſmartly 
replied, that could not be, for her /ady/o:p was an 
undons woman already ! | 8 

Related by Lady C. 


— — 


Garrick was fo vain a creature, that if he handed 
you a tea-cup, or a glaſs, you muſt take-it as a 
great condeſcenſion. He had a trick of calling, i in 
a loud voice, to a friend at ſome diſtance in the 
ſtreet, and telling him, with great pompoſity, be 
would do him the honor of a vit: a wag happen- 
ing to paſs when he made uſe of one of theſe ſalu- 
tations, called it à vt in 6 
Related by Foote. 

27 — — — — — 

MI Pitt, (afterwards Earl of Chatham) in a de- 
bate with Lord Holland, took occafion with great 


aſperity to ſay, that nature had diſplayed | in his 
: S_ 


oO @ = 
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countenance the ſigns of a black and treacherous 


ſoul, and noticed the pent houſe of his ſullen eye- 


brows, his hard unſocial front, and dark, un- 


5 bluſhing cheeks. On this Lord Holland aroſe, and 


complained bitterly of the perſonal abuſe, alledg- 
ing that he could not help his looks, as he had not 
made himſelf; and, turning round to Mr. Pitt, 
the honourable gentleman finds fault with my fea- 
tures, but how would he have me look ? — Mr. 
Pitt ſtarting up, replied, The honourable gen - 


tleman aſks me how I would have him look? 1 


would have him look as he ought if he could; 1 
would have him look as he cannot if he would; I 
would have him look like an honeft man — This 
ſevere retort threw his antagoniſt into ſilent and 
unconquerable confuſion. 

- Related by the great Earl of Cheſterfield, 


— 2 
„** 


FE 


Judge Burnet, /on of the famous Biſhop of Saliſe 
bury, when young, is ſaid to have been of a wild 
and diſſi pated turn. Being one day found by his 
father in a very ſerious humour, What is the 
matter with you, Tom?“ ſaid the biſhop, «« What 
are you raminating on? * A greater work than 


your lordſhip's Hiſtory of the Reformation,” an- 


iwered the ſon. ©* Aye! what is that?“ ſaid the 


father, The reformation of myſelf, _ lord,” - 


replied the ſon. 
Related to me when a boy by the celebrated Thompſon, 
Ha i When 
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When the Ducheſs of Kingſton ſome years ſince 
"wiſhed to be received iu the court of Berlin, ſhe 
got the Ruſſian Miniſter there to mention her in- 
tentions to his Pruſſian Majeſty, and to tell him at 
the ſame time, that her forrune was at Rome, her 
*& bark at Venica, but that her heart was at Berlin. 
Immediately on hearing which the king farcaſtical- 
.ly replied, *© I beg, fir, you will make my compli- 
«© ments to her Grace, and inform her, that I am 
„ ſorry we are only entruſted wich the wery a 
«© part f her property.” | 
Related by the Pruſfian Ambaſſador 
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._ Tune Earl of Dorſet having a great deſire to ſpend 
N an evening with Rutler, the celebrated author of 
ii Hudibras, ſpoke to Mr. Fleetwood Shepherd, to 


| introduce him. The three wits, fome time after, 

| accordingly met. at a. tavern, when, upon the firſt 

bottle, Butler was rajher flat; on the ſecond, he 

14 | chtoke out the man of wit and reading; but on the 

W? third, relapſed into a tameneſs of converſation 
. 


very inferior to the author of Hudibraa. Next 
morning Mr. Shepherd aſked his lordſhip, how 
he liked his friend Butler? I do not know apy 
thing better to compare him to, ſays has lordſhip, 
than a nine-pin, little at hoth n but great 
in the middle.“ 


Related by Ds. mmm who gave it to me. 
The 
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The poetical Lord Lyttleton's Dialogues of the 


Dead being the ſubje& of converſation one even- 


ing, the Ducheſs of Northumberland aſked my 


opinion of them? To which I replied, I thought 


them excellent likeneſſes after fe. 


/ 


Milton was aſked by a friend whether he would 
inſtruct his daughters in the different languages? 
To which he replied, No, fir, one tongue is ſuf- 
ficient for a woman.” , 

Related by Dr. Newton. 


: 


— 


When Mr. Love firſt appeared on Drury-lane 
theatre in the character of Falſtaff, being a man of 
ſome genius, he uſed to puff conſtantly in the 
newſpapers, upon his excellency in the part, all 
which, however, availed but little, as he never 
could bring a full houſe: one Bignell, ſitting with 
a few of the Players in the Black Lyon, had taken' 
up and filled a pipe, the funnel of which was ſtopt, 
and after ſeveral attempts to light it, he threw it 
down in a paſſion, ſaying, ** By G—, gentlemen, 
I'm like your new Falſtaff; I have been puffing, 
and puffing, this long while paſt, but all to no 
purpoſe, for I'll be damned if 1 can draw /” 

Related by Quin, 


„ When 
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When Lord Townfend was Viceroy of Ireland, 
his butler, in prepariag the cloth for a choice fef- 
tival, was unlucky enough to break a dozen of 
China plates, of a rare and beautiful pattern, 
«© You blockhead, (cries his Lordſhip, meeting 
him preſently after, with another dozen in his 
hand) how did you do it?” Upon my ſoul, 
my Lord, they happened to fall % /o.” replied 
the fellow, and inſtantly daſhed them alſo upon 


the marble hearth.into a thouſand pieces. 
Related by Lady T. 


. — _—_ 


A French gentleman aſked the celebrated Mr, 
Stzrne, when in Paris, if he had found in France 
no original characters that he could make uſe of 
in his Life and Opinions of Triſtram Shandy ; 
% No,” replied he, “the French reſemble old 
pieces of coin, whoſe impreſſion is worn out by 
rubbing ”” 

Related by the late Earl Pathurſts 


* th _ _ CO 


3 — et 
* 
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Mr Garrick paſſing through a town in York- 
ſhire, ſeeing the Conſtant Couple, or a Trip to the 
Jubilee, advertiſed in the town, waited that night 
to fee the play. The theatre happened to be a 

barn, and'Sir Harry Wildair, the hero of the piece, 
a recruiting ſerjeant, who wanted his left hand. 
At the opening, Mr, Garrick attended, as he 
thought, 


_— A 


—— Pr : _— 
— * mr Oe ED TS — 


* 


THE FESTIVAL or WIT. 55 


chodght, quite diſguiſed, but it was not the caſe 3 


2 man who had been a candle-fnuffer to Drury 
Jane, being one of the company, knew him, and 
communicated this knowledge to the reſt of his 


brethren. A council was inftantly called in the 


Green-room, the reſalt of which was, to return 
him his entrance-money. The man who found 
out the ſ-cret was deputed for that purpoſe, who 
accordingly came round where Mr. Garrick was 
fitting, and, after delivering the compliments of 
the gentlemen of the buſkin in very polite terms, 
begged the acceptance of his eighteen-pence, as 
they never took any thing from a brother, 


Related by Foote, 


——_— 1 nit. * 


A gentleman who happened to fit in company 

with Foote at the Smyrna coffee-houſe, took up a 

news paper, ſay ing, he wanted to fee what the 

Miniſtry were about:“ —-Foote, with a ſmile; ſaid 

«& look among the rebberien. | | 
Related by the han, Hans Stanley, 


( . 


Lord S— vexed me very much ſome time agu, 
when I could not help breaking out in the fol- 
lowing manner: At the court of the Khalif Ar- 
raſhid there was a fool named Bahalul; ſome of 
whoſe ſayings have been preſerved, He appears 
to have poſfeſied vivacity, wit, and obſervation; 
and he was permitted to take every kind of fi- 
cence 


PR — 


— ——_ — —__— 
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ence with the Khalif and his courtiers : I wiſh 
(ſays Arraſhid to him one day) you could-procure 
me a liſt of all the fools in Bagdat.” ——< That 
would be difficult, Commander of the Faithful ; 
but if you deſire to know the wiſe men, that cata- 
logue may ſoon be compleated.“ 


—_ 


The Counteſs of H——, was railing one day at 
Lord C—, who never paid his debts, and ſhe was 
certain of his being ſo unprincipled never to pay 
one; That I can contradict, my lady,” ſaid 
I, “ for he muſt undoubtedly pay the full debt of 


zature.” f 


— 


A nobleman was obſerving to me one night at 
the Hay-market theatre, the great number of con- 
temptible publications that were every day in- 
truded on the town, in imitation of Tohn/or's 
Original Lottery Magaxine.— True, my Lord, ſays 
I, nor do we know where it will end, for you fee, 
continued I, (pointing to the ſtage) Meſſrs. Pal - 
mer and Henderſon are dealing in Chances. 


„ 


When Lord $******h received the firſt intelli- 
gence from Lloyd's coffee-houſe of St. Vincent's 
being taken; he hurried to inf rm me of it; 
at the ſame time, with much earneſtneſs, he 
thought it would be wiſe to ſmother the mat- 
ter: 


. 8 1 nm 
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ter: —_— mother it!“ ſaid I, with furpriſe, 
« by G— the child is 7% big; we can't Si 


it, my Lord!” 


One Collins was ſtopt in Red Lion-freet Cler- 
kenwell, with four hogs that he ſtole. He at- 
tempted to make his eſcape, but running into a 


court, through which there was no paſſage, he was 


taken, and lodged in Clerkenwell Bridewell. 
* Damn it (ſaid he, as he entered) I have brought 
my hogs to a fine market,” 

| Related by Sir Charles Hardy. 


—— 1 
— 
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General 8 at a review on Blackheath, 
rode a charger that ſeemed erippled; upon which 
I rode up.to him and acquaiated him. with the 
circumſtance. ** Sir,” ſaid he, ** I have tried 
every way ta cure him, and have been diſappointed 
in all:” Indeed! (ſaid I) then the only thing I 
can recommend, General, is, zo ſend him ta tha 
College of ue in Warwick: lane, 


. " CR ww o wt _s 4 


When 4 amiable Ducheſs of Nonhumbertand 
was ſome years ago on the Continent, ſhe ſtopped 
at an inn in French Flanders, at the Golden 


| Goole; but arriving late, and being ſomewhat fa- 


tigued wich her journey, the ordered but a ſight 


_ far her and ker _— which. con ſiſted f 


only 
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-only five ſervants, In the morning, when the 
landlord preſented his bill, her ſecretary was 


much ſurpriſed at one general Item of Expences 
for the night 14 Louis d'ors.” In vain did he re- 
monſtrate; the artful Fleming knew the generous 
character of the Ducheſs, and was poſitive. The 
money was accordingly paid. When ſhe was pre- 
paring to depart, the landlord, as uſual, attended 


her to the carriage; and after making many con- 
gees, and expreſſing much thanks, hoped he would 


have the honour of her Grace's company on her 
return. Why, I don't know but may, * ſaid 
the Ducheſs, with her uſual good humour; * but 
it muſt be upon one condition, t you a not mi / 
take me again for your fron??? 

Related by the late Counteſs of Harcourt. 


» — — — . HL A... 


Garrick paid Foote a viſit one morning, and 
was ſurpriſed to ſee a buſt of himſelf on his bu- 
reau. Is this intended as a compliment to me? 
faid Roſcius,—Certainly ; replied the Wit And 
can you truſt me ſo near your caſh and your bank 
notes ?—Yes,- very well, ſaid Foote; for don't 
you ſee you are u#hout bands. 

Related by Lord V, T, 


The laſt bow mot was told me in another manner 


by Gen. B.—A gentleman, who called to pay a 


morning viſit to Foote, took notice of a Buſt of Gar- 


tick on his bureaa. Do you know my reaſons 


(ſays 


n 


my 5 3 2 2 e &© 


Long 
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(ſays Foote) for making Garrick ſtand century 
there ?”” No,” replied his friend. © placed 


him there (reſumed the wit) to take care of my 
money, for by G can't take care of it myſelf.” | 


„ 14 - * — 


— — 


Shortly after the firſt appearance of Venice 


Preſerved in the dramatic world, the Ducheſs 


of Portſmouth (the then favourite of Charles the 
Second) enquired of Lord Rocheſter after Otway, 
ſaying ſhe had not ſeen him for ſome time. His 
Lordſhip, with a ſneer, ſaid, he ſuppoſed he could 


not make as reſpectable an appearance as his play, 
and was therefore reſolved, like many other rag- 


ged Bards, to amuſe himſelf with dreſſing his 
Muſe with all the finery of Parnaſſus. That 


may be the caſe, (ſaid the Ducheſs) and your 


Lordſhip muſt acknowledge Mr. Otway dreſſes his 


Muſe in much more elegant attire than all the dra- 


matic poets now living can poflibly do theirs, As 
a proof of my eſteem for his genius, will your 


Lordſhip be ſo kind to convey this fifty pound note 


to him?—'tis a debt I owe him; and, if he is as 
you ſay, this Is the beſt opportunity of diſcharg- 
ing * 


Related by che frſt Lord Lyttelton. 


———_ e * 


— _ "—_ 


Foote, whoſe talent lay in Iampooning and 
mimickry, even in his early days, had once got 
the knack of imitating a late general officer, 1 
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the ſhrug of his ſhoulders, the liſping of his ſpeech, 
and ſome other things, fer which the General was 
remarkable, ſo that it grew a common topic among 
his acquaintance, who uſed to ſay, Come, Sam, 
let us haverthe Generals company.“ A friend at 
length acquainted the officer of it, who ſent for 
Foote : '<* Sar, ſays the General, I hear you have 
an excellent talent at mimicking characters, and, 
among the reſt, I nd 1 have been the ſubject of 
your ridicule.“ Oh, fir,“ fays:Foote with great 
pleaſantry, I take all my acquaintance off at 
times, and, hat is more particular, I oſten take 
myſelf off. God ſo,” ſays the other, pray 
let us have a ſpecimen.” Foote, on this, pats on 
his hat and gloves, takes hold of his cane, and 
making a ſlort bow, left the room. The officer 


waited ſome minutes for his return; but at Jength» 
on enquiry, found he had really taben himſelf off, 
by leaving the houſe. The officer was General 
Blakeney, with whom he Was afterwards in the 
&ridtelt friendſhip. | 


Related by Sir J. W. 


a4 


When the diſtinguiſhed waer eg ers bel up his 
abode in a ſpunging-houſe, in Southampton build- 
ings, Holborn, like a true philoſopher, he en- 
deavoured to make his ſituation as agreeable as 
poffible; he therefore one day, out of a whim, 
&nt cards of invitation to All the bailiffs who fre- 


quented 


his 
11d- 
en- 
e as 
um, 
fre- 


nted 
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quented the houſe, to come and dine with him. 
They accordingly came, and being in high ſpirits, 
after dinner, one of them being called upon for a 
toaſt, gave, The d—l ride rough · ſhod over the 
raſcally part of the creation,” When every body was 
going to drink the toaſt, the Major, who was at the 


bottom of the table cried out, Stop, gentlemen, 


every man fill a bumper. Oh there's no occa- 


ſion fer that,” ſays one of the company; Ves 


but there is, ſays the Major,**conſider it's a family 
toaſt, and ought to be done juſtice to.“ 
| Related by General B. 


Lady W is celebrated in Suben for 
wit and beauty. Happening to be at an aſſembly 
in Edinburgh, a young gentleman,” the ſon of his 
Majeſty's printer, who had the patent for publiſh- 
ing bibles, made his appearance, dreſſed in green 


* 


and gold. Being a new face, and extremely ele- 


cant, he attracted the attention of the whole com- 


pany, A general murmur prevailed in the room, 


to learn who he was; Lady W inſtantly 
made anſwer loud enough to be heard, Oh! don't 
you know him? it is young Bible, * in calf 
and gin but not lettered.” 

Related by the Dutcheſs of A. 


Adiſlinguiſhed performer at one of che theatres com- 
Pl2ining to Foote that his wife's drunkenneſs and ill 
cunduct had almoſt ruined him, concluded, as ma- 


I 


ny 
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ny uſually do; and for goodneſs ſake, what is 
to be ſaid for it?“ “ Nothing that I know (ſays 
Foote) can be. aid for it, but much againſt 


Its”. 
Related by Gartick. 


4 ee « + 4 


A brave Tar, with a wooden leg, who was on board 
Admiral Par ker's fleet in the late engagement with 
the Dutch, having the misfortune to have the 0- 
ther ſhot off, as his comrades'were conveying him 
to the ſurgeon, notwithſtanding the poignancy of | 
his agonies, (being a man of humour) he could not 
ſuppreſs his joke, ſaying, ** It was high time for 
him to leave off play, when his laſt pin was bowled 


down.“ 
Related * dune J. 


— 


| Fane and Garrick 3 at a tavern together 
at the time of the firſt regulation of the gold coin, 
the former pulling out his purſe to pay the reckon- 

„ aſked the latter, What he ſhould do with 

a light guinea he had ?” „ *Pſhaw, its worth no · 
thing,” ſays Garrick, ing it to the devil,” Well, 
David, ſays the other, you are what I al- 
ways took you for, ever contriving to make 4 gui 
ua go further than any other man.” 

-. Related by the Rep ot R. 


. 
* 
— 1 % 
| #:Y 
* . 
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As General Paoli was one evening walking down 
the Haymarket, he was accoſted by an itinerant WO 
daughter of unlicenſ:d pleaſure, who happened | 
to know his face. As ſhe was a pretty girl, he 8 
ſuffered her to hold his arm till he got to Spring [ 
Gardens, when he thought to diſengage himſelf j 
from her ladyſhip ; but ſhe ſtill held him, and { 
finding all her former rhetoric loſt, told him, if 
he would leave her, he ought to make her a hand- 
g ſome preſent at leaſt, as they were very nearly 
connected. The veteran ſtared, and demanded 
how. Why, Sir, ſaid the girl, you have been dri- 
ven from home and Joſt your inheritance in de- 

fence of liberty; by being atrached too much to | 
the ſame cauſe, I am reduced to the like extremi- ij 
ty. We are both children of liberty, and there- 
' fore ought to have a fellow-feeling for each other. 3 
The wit of the girl ſo much pleaſed the old fon 
« of Mars, that he N out his 85 a gave her 
1 a guinea, 
Related by the Duke of R. 


—_—— - 


© *Foote being told that » a man in an high office, 
which gave him an opportunity of handling much 
caſh, had married his kept miſtreſs: ** Good 
God, (ſaid he) that old fellow is always robbuog 
the public,” 

Related by the Counteſs of H. 


Fl 


. 


9 
I 2 
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Mrs, Macaulay having publiſhed her Leoſ⸗ 
Theughts, Mr. Garrick was aſked if he did not 
think it a ſtrange title for a lady to chooſe: By 


no means, (replied he) the ſooner a woman gets 


rid of /uch thoughts the better.“ 
Related by Garrick, who called it an excellent thing. 


a Loud Ae talking of the four elements, ex- 


preſſed great admiration at the creation of water, 


« My lord, (ſaid the indelicate lady C—) J 
don't ſee any thing ſurpriſing in that, for every 


Lady in company can make water,” 


Related by Sir W. W. W. 


—JA 


Foote was never remarkable for economy 3 and 


fo long as economy continued the farourite paſs- 


word at court, ſo long did it continue the favour- 
ite mock-word of the Engliſh Ariſiophanes,—— 


Eyery body who remembers Mr. Foote, muſt re- 
member the beautiful ſet of dun horſes with 
which he uſed to drive his carriage—Op being 


complimented reſpecting their limbs, their fine 


| Thapes, and colour, one day —** Yes (replied the 


wag) I am never without a /et of duns in my reti- 
nue; but with this difference, that in the ſummer 
I drive the duns, and in the winter the duns driv 
me,” | 


ww. Related by Foote's crony, Lord T. 
Charles 
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Charles F. when a boy, delighted in arch 
tricks. In his walks, one Eaſter Monday, meeting 
a blind woman, who was crying puddings and 
pies, he took her by the arm and ſaid, Come a“ 
long with me, dame, I am going to Moorfielde, 
where this holiday-time you may chance to meet 


with good cuſtom. —Thank'e kindly, fir, ſays ſhe. 


Whereupon he conducted her to Cripplegate 
church, and placed her in the middle aiſle, Now, 
ſays he, you are in Moorfields ; which ſhe believ- 


ing to be true, immediately cried out, Hot pud- 


dings and pies! hot puddings and pies! = Come, 
they are all hot,” &c. which cauſed the congre- 


gation to burſt into a loud fit of laughter ! and the 


clerk came and told her ſhe was in a church; 
« You are a lying ſon of a whore, ſays the. 
Which ſo enraged the clerk, that he dragged her 
out of the church: ſhe curſing and damning him 
all the while; nor would ſhe believe him till ſhe 


heard the organs play. 


"Oo by the iſt Lord Holland. 


— 


Foote being forma time ſince at a nokia? 5 
houſe, his lordſhip, as ſoon as dinner was over, 
ordered a bottle of Cape to be ſet on the table, 
when, after magnifying its good qualities, and 
particularly its age, be ſent it round the table in 
glaſſes that ſcarcely held a thimble-full. ©* Fine 
= upon my ſoul,” Gays che Wit, taſting and 

205 I 3 | ſmack» 


—— — —̃ — — — 2 —— — 
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ſmacking his lips, Is it not very curious?“ ſays 
his lordſhip. Perfectly ſo, indeed,” ſays the 
| other; I do not remember to have ſeen any 
thing /o little of its age in my life before. 
| Related by Sir Francis Blake Delaval. 


One day ſeveral ladies and gentlemen, among 
whom was Charles F—, went, in different boats, 
on a party of pleaſure on the Thames. By acci- 
dent ope of the boats overturning, all who were, in 
it were ſouſed into the water, but, in particular, 
a pretty young girl, who being in imminent, dan- 
ger, a gentleman leaped, out of another boat to 
ſave her, The girl, as ſoon as he ſwam to her, 
laid hold of him by the waiſtband of his breeches, 
Which, with her. pulling, ſoon gaye. way; and 
ſcarce knowing what ſhe did, ſhe h of him 
brought her aſhore. Afterwards, 3 them- 
ſelves dried, and being at dinner at a. nobleman's 
houſe, the cloth removed, and the ladies with - 
drawn, the Gentlemen began to laugh and joke 
with him who had ſaved the girl, on account of 
the odd part ſhe had ſeized. him by. Faith, 
{fays Charles F—) I think ſhe did quite right; 
mne was afraid of being drowned; and to ſecure 
herſelf, lad hold of what newer goes to the 501. 
tom.“ * 

ae * n | 


A cer⸗ 


blow on the head with a bludgeon. 5 
Related by Mr. P. who had i it from one of his cuſtomers. | 
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A certain Nobleman' s wite, who is apt to tipple 
a little ſometimes, was one ſummer evening walk- 


ing out with her Lord to take an airing, They 
had not gone far before the ſky appeared very : 


cloudy, and a ſhower was expected. 5 It rains, 
my dear,” ſaid her Ladyſhip. Not yet, replied 


the huſband ; ** but IL fancy i it will not be long 


firſt,” „Indeed, (replied her Ladyſhip) it. rains 


now, for I have juſt this minute held up my face, 


and a drop fell into, ny ce. Von may imagine 
fo, (ſaid his Lordſhip).; but give me leave to tell 
you, that you bad 4 drop in Jour eh before you 
came from home,” 

Related by the Counteſs of 4V— 


— ew — 
* 2 —— — ad eats. a. ith..And 


Sir G. W. in che Smyrna coffee · houſe, ed 


his aſtoniſhment that the Miniſtry ſhould obtain a 
pardon for M*Quirk, when it is univerſally known 


and acknowledged that the ſaid M*Quirk oor a 
deſign pon the crown.  *' 
N. B. M*Quirk killed Mr. Clarke dy a violent 


> 


—- ' ® AX -. 


* Dryden” s' tranſlation of Veen deu Se 
ed by a Right Rev. Biſhop, a witty Erarl :faid, 
4% The original is indeed excellent, but every 
thing ſuffers by a tranſlation, except a Biſhop. moot 
2 Related by Mr. Macpherſon . 

A lady 


oP 
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A lady being ill, ſent for a phyſician, and On 
his leaving the room, gave a fee of two guineas, 
This ſhe repeated ſeveral times, and one day ſhe 
gave him a ſingle guinea, This by ſome accident 
fell upon the floor, when the Doctor picked it up, 
and turning to the lady, with a ſignificant look, 
faid, * Madam, I believe I have dropt a guinea,” 
6c No, Doctor,“ replied the =P ſmartly,” "Twas 

ITaobo dropt the guinea.” 
Related by the divorced lady P. 


1 


When Lord Cheſterfield was lord-lieutenaut of 
Ireland, a gentleman told him one morning, that 
a moſt extraordinary match was ſhortly to take 
place between a Mr. — and a Miſs — - the one a 
Notorious gambler, and the other not very remark- 
able for unſullied virtue. His Lordſhip, when he 
had heard the names of the parties, obſerved with a 
ſmile, *Dear fir, there is nothing extraordinary 
in what you tell me; brimfone and cards makes an 


excellent march.” 
Related by the late Earl of Bath. 


When Mr. Dibdin was n to compoſe the 
Muſic for an opera that was to appear -at -Drury« 
lane, the nature of this employment became the 
ſubject of converſation one night in the green 
room. It was obſerved by one, that the muſician 
Was deeply indebted tothe author. Then (retorted 

Mr, 
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Mr. Banniſter) - “ he is likely to be rid of 

that incumbrance, for he is at preſent pre. 

paring to diſcharge it by giving him bis 

notes. | ts" 
Related by Mr. Garrick. 


— — 


— Cw 


The Dutcheſs of Northumberland was obſerving 
one day, that the phyſicians were the greateſt lyars 


on earth. To which replied, I did not think ſo. 


I conſidered three-fourths of the grave-ſtones in 
the church-yards about London the greateſt lyars ; 
for inſtead of HERE LIEs, it ſhould be EAE id lie, 
for the bodies generally meet with an early reſur- 
rection. | 


The Earl of Cheſterfield was a very free thinker 
in watters of religion; and, as a proof of his 
ſteadineſs, in the concluſion of his life, when one of 
his favourite friends way kneeling by his bed - ſide, 
intreativg him to riſe and have his bed made bet- 
ter, he replied — Can't you leave a poar man 
alone, who is now out of the way, and conſequently 
no trouble to any body —— O] you are upon 
your knees! I am glad of it, and, as it is ſeldom, 
embrace this opportunity to thank God for his 
goodneſs to you, * | 

Related by Lady Viſcounteſs Mahon. 


The 
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| upon this meſs every day of your life ! 
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_The Duke of C— informed me one mornipg 
the Marquis of Rockingham was to be interred 
with very great ſplendor, His friends” ſaid I *are 
very kind in beſtowing ſuch expenſive honors on 
him; but he will have a ſuperior favor con- 


ferred on him, he vill quit the grave in greater 


ſplendor, and withbut auy expence,®) | 1 


* — 


Lord N—— was obſerving one diy that hu- 
man nature is a hodge-podge of good and evil ; 
Then, my lord, (faid I) any one would con- 
clude, who knew you as well as I, that you feaſt 


When Mrs. Kennedy's Macheath had a great 
run, ſhe happened to be pretty far advanced in 
her pregnancy: I obſerved to a nobleman who 
ſat near me, ** If the Managers did not ſuſpend 
the performance for ſome time, the audience would 
find Mrs. Kennedy labour in the DIE = 
ſoon.“ | i 


„„ 


Doctor Ichnſon being aſked his opinion of a 


certain Nabob, better known by his riches than 
learning, *A meer ſheep, ſir, with a goin fivect;” 


obſerved the Cynic. 
Related-by the late Marchioneſs of Lothian. - 


A lady 


—_  -.. Y as fro > jos oat PTY 
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A lady on the wrong fide of fifty, having loſt. 
both her money and temper at a rout, with very 
little grace, had the additional misfortune, in ſtoop- 
ing, to loſe her entire head-dreſs, to the diſcovery 
of a bald pate; whereupon I obſerved, in her 
hearing, I could not but commend the hair, | 


for leaving ſo aweak a head?” 


—_ 


— — — — 


Sir Poker Ws tha obſerving to me one 


day that lord B— was very proud; Then (ſaid 
I) he is. not ſo reſpectable as that bitch before us, 


for ſhe will be ſoon full of ſomething valuable, but 
he in all likelihood will remain for ever emp- 


ty.“ 


— 


The well- known Dagger Marr, Tommy Clough, [ 


and Harry Vaughan, all of Drury-lane theatre, 
met one morning at rehearſal ; Clough kept his 


hand in his coat pocket a long time, which Dagger 


taking notice of, aſked him what he had got there; 
I have got a partridge, ſays Clough, which I intend. 
to preſent to the little man (meaning Mr, Garrick) 
Tut ! ſays Vaughan, he won't accept of it; Won't 
he, ſays Dagger, (who was well acquainted with the , 


penurious ſpiritof Garrick) yes, by G, hell take 


ir, or a roll and zreacle if you offer it to him N 


Dagger Marr, who was ever wrangling with the 


managers of Drury. lane theatre, Was very fond of 
raking 


: 2 * ” 
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taking bread in his pocket, and feeding the ducks 
in St. James's Park: one day, while he th o'vgt 
himſelf unnoticed, he obſerved one of the ducks 
ſwim about as ſwift as any three of them, and gob- 
ble up ſo much of the bread, that Dagger roared 
out loud enough to be heard by Gartick, who was 
not far behind him, Get out of that, vou gob. 
Y bling raſcal, I ſee you are 4 manager by Gow 7” 
Both related We. wc! 8 
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1650 — n me a vifir one morning, 
informed me that the Turkey company were to dine 
the nextday at the London Tavern, to which Ge- 
neral B he underſtood was invited. I could 
not help obſerving, it would' "Eertainly prove one 

of the moſt diverting ſcends//in' the world; if the 
rr m 18 in n Kivrbgimental * 
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Mr. Palmer of Drury-lane theatre (I mean the 
ladies Mr. Palmer) appeared at a rehearfal in a vio- 
lent perturbation of mind, on ſome intelligence he 
had juſt heard: Mr. Banniſter requeſted to know 
what made him ſo uneaſy; *© Monarchs; my dear 
fir, (ſays Palmer, with a tragedy ſtrut), monarchs 
have met with afflictions, then why ſhould I grieve! 
—my puppy of a brother, a cub; fir,” has made as 

bad a match as he poffibly could” make, he was 
married yeſterday, and the girl is as pennylefs asa 

| third. rate aQtreſs's drefling woman; ** What is the 
| lady's 


a= 
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97 
lady's name?“ ſays Banniſter, ** Sharp, I think 
they call ber,” ſays Palmer,  ** My dear friend,; 
ſays Banniſter, © I don't ſee why you ſhould fret 
ſo, it was a muſical wedding, there was a * fat and 


a Sharp / 
Related by Lord T, 


The Queen of Hungary, in a conyerſation with 
General Count O'Donnel, a native of Ireland, was 
pleaſed to ſay ſome. very polite things in favour of 
the officers of that country, who had been engaged 
in her ſervice during the late war; among others, 
&« My lord (fays ſhe) I really wonder that I am not 
able to give laws to all Europe, when I have fo 
many gallant countrymen of yours in my ſervice,” 
To which his lordſhip, with a very low bow, re- 
plied, “. I ſhould wonder equally, madam, if your 
Majeſty had not contended with a Prince who 
can bet a great number to fight the battles of his 


enemies.“ 
Related by Admiral Kempenfelt. 


* 


2 


e 


One night at the repreſentation of the Duenna: 
when Mr. Du-B— ſung the following lines, 
I ne'er could any luſtre fee 
*© In eyes that uo ild not look on me, 


* A Flat in the cant, or Ly language, ſignifies a man 
eaſily * | Th Abe ; 
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J obſerved to a lady near me that, the gentle- 
man would never meet with eyes of Jufre while he 
remained a performer, 


The Prince of Condé, coming to congratulate 
his maſter, Lous XIV. on the battle of Senef, in 
which his highneſs had commanded, and gained 
great honour; the King ſtood cn the top of the 
ſtairs to receive him. The Prince being lame of 
the gout, mounted very ſlowly, and ſtopping mid- 
way, begged his Majeity's pardon, if he made 
him wait; “ Couſin (ſaid the King) do not hurry 
yourſelf; a perſon loaded with laurels as you are, 


cannot more very ſwiftly.“ 
Related by the Duke of G, 


— * 


The beautiful Dotcheſs of D 


complain- 


ivg one day, in a mixed company, that Sir Joſhua 


Reynolds, in his picture of her, threw her | into a 
very ſtrange poſition : ** Your Grace ſurpriſes me 
very much,” replied 1; % for Sir Joſhua ſeems to 
underſtand [rarer poſitions very well, any one of 
which might have given your Grace infinite plea- 
ſure !“ 


» **» — 


1 


—B— — 


When Mack'in was rehearſing Macbeth, and, 
from want of memory, detained the performers 


| uncommonly long at che Theatre, one of them 
aſked 
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afked Shuter, if he did not thiuk it very extraor 

dinary, that a man ſo old, and infirm in intellects, 
ſhould attempt ſuch a character? Ned replied, 

drily, from Macbeth: 

be tin has ben, 

That when the brains were out, the max would die, 


And there an end; but how 
| Related by Garrick. 


p EY 3. 


LT ———_— 


Foote, on ſeeing Lord A—, who has very thin 
arms and legs, with a pot belly, ſaid, in his uſual 
ſarcaſtic ſpirit, he looked l ke a grey- -hound that 
had got the dropſy. 

Related by- Earl N. 


8 


* 


Foote dined one day at the Caſtle at Salt-hill. 


When the landlord produced the bill, Foote 
thought it very exorbitant, and #ſked him his 


name ?---Patridge, an't pleaſe you, replied the 
hoft,---Patridge ! reſumed Foote; it ſhould be 


Woodcock, by G—, by the length of your 6:7, 
Related by the late Lord Cheſterfield. * 


I was aſked one day by Lord N „at a levee 
at St, James's, when I had ſeen the Dutcheſs of 
B—, who 1s well known to uſe an uncommon 
quartity of paint: to which I replied, ** I had 
not ſeen her face, nor had _ other perſon, [ be- 
ſieved, theſe twenty years,” 


K 2 - "Ons 


— . "ms 
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One day Earl Temple, in the courſe of conver- 
ſation with a lady at Court, complained: that ſome 
of her ladyſhip's relations had ſpoken diſreſpect. 
fully of him: Indeed, my lord, replied the lady, 
patting him upon the forehead: --tbere is _— 


in it. 
Related by Lord C——. . . 


— * 


At the laſt Coronation, a gentleman * ſix 
guineas ſor a ſeat in Weſtminſter-abbey.: the-1n- 
ſtant the King entered, he turned to a-gentlem. n 
tefice him, and proteſted he was the greateſt fool 


in Britain; “ Indeed,” faid the gentleman, how 6 
ſo, fir 299 6 Why, fir, I have paid fix guineas for 
a feat here; when. his Majeſty, who can much 
better afford it, comes in for a.crown {++ 7 


as 


Related by Sir W. W. W. 4 


„* ** 


A chird · rate a gor of one of the London theattee, 
who is remarked for keeping his, hand in his 
breeches, was ordered on for one of the centinals 
in the tragedy of Hamlet; as ſoon as it came to 
this gentlemen's turn to ſpeak, he walked, in the 
above ſituation, up to Bernardo, and aſked him 
with a very audible voice, Has th 5 thing ap- 
peared again to night?“ which threw the au- 
dience into ſuch a fit of laughter, that the enter · 


tainment was interrupted for a conſiderable time. 
Communicated to me by. Lady H gn, with that 
bumour peculiar to herſelf. "TRY 
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A young lady of Chieeſter was playing at 
What is it like? in a company where. was preſent 
an old lady of venerable character, named Boucher: 
ſhe likened the thing thought on to Mrs. Boucher's | 
ſtick. It proved to be the hiſtory of Pamela. The 1 
hiſtory of Pamela (ſaid ſhe) is like Mrs. Boucher's | 
ſtick, becauſe it is the ſupport of virtue.”? 
Related by the Dowager Counteſs Cowper. 


— 
— 


— W 


I was walking ſome years ago with the lovely. 
Lady Sarah B—, who finding herſelf teaſed by an 
old beggar-man, .haſtily turned round and told him | 
ſhe had got nothing; © I am ſorry for that, my ſweet 1 
young lady (ſaid the old man) old as I am I have. } 
got a little!” Her ladyſhip ſmiled, turned YH 


and gave him a crown. - 8 - 


— — 


A nobleman of the thick blood of the Iriſh na- 
tion, paid his addreſſes to the daughter of a friend 
of mine, who valued money more than anceſtry _ 
the old gentleman hinted to his lordſhip that 


he ſuppoſed his fortune was equivalent to his 
daughter's. Why no, fir, (replied his lord- | 
ſhip) I cannot ſay tis altogether ſo conſiderable, | 
but then you know, fir, there is my blood.” 0 (| 


damn your. blood (returns the old gentleman withs: , 4 

out hefitation) ; if you ſquander my daughter's for- 4 

tune away, ſhe muſt not depend on your blood far 
| K o ſub- 
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4 ſubſiſtence; a hogs blood would be of more fer. 
vice then, and would make much better Wart 
dings.” 

Reelated by Lord T. 


When the late Dauphin of France ſaid to the 
facetious Duke of Roquelaure, ſtand farther off, 
Roquelaure, for you ſtink; “ the Duke replied, 
«© I aſk your pardon, * tis * chat well, 
E 7 
Related-by General B. 


— 3 —_ - 4 1 


„ tht * 4 


The day before Dr. Dodd's trial, I was mention- 
ing my doubts about his criminality to lord M—, 
who told me every circumſtance he had heard 
would criminate him before any jury, and he would 
ſuffer himſelf to be hanged at the top of the Mo- 
nument if he was not found guilty : to which I 
could not help obſerving: ** Then, my lord, your 
enemies (if the culprit ſhould be acquitted) would 
have, the ſatisfaction of literally on your Lord | 
Chief Juſtice in Alx. id. baenq 


— — ä — 1 


Ola Charles Macklin being aſked his opinion 
of Charles F and the other © diſtinguiſhed { 
characters who reſigned lately, replied, © I am no 
aſtronomer, Sir, but they ſeem to me to be wan- 
dering planets, though it would be much better 

bes" | : for 
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for the people of this diltradied county if they, 
werk fixed ſtars at Tyburn or Temple-Bar !”” 

Related by Lord G 

I ſuppoſe,” ſays lady Bridget T., looking over. 
the Beauties of Sterne one evening at the Duke. 
of G , we may ſoon expect to ſee the Beauties, 
of the prolific lady C—— publiſhed,” « Good 
God, my lady, (eried I) can you be ſach : a novice 2 
what is beeome of your brilliancy of wit, that you 
TG make that remark ? don't you know lady 
C ' Beauties have been long publiſhed, and 
that a certain gentleman of our acquaintance was 


ſo impatient that he taſted the delicious treaſure 
in /heets ! ; 


; } 


. * * — * . ” 
—— = 


M y wife was obſerving at a concert one even-' 
ing, that Handel was without doubt the greateſt 
muſical compoſef that ever lived, for all his neres 
were notes of admiration !- Frue, my dear, cried I, 
and you ſee Colman, the theatrical manager, is ſo: 
fond of him, that he ſteps at his heels very faſt, 
there's his Suicide!! his Dead Alive!! his Agree- 
able Surpriſe!! and as to his expected Execution! 
tis confeſſed by his friends to be ſuperior to _ 
thing. Handel ever dreamt ! 1 


: \ +» 


A Farmer. near „1% dani ſeat having marri- 
ed a woman who weighed twenty. five ſtone, I could 
not 


- 
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not help remarking to Lady Betty 1 that 
he married a woman of great Jubfance. 


- 


— 


When Louis the fourteenth came. to the throne, 
he was remarkably obflinate, and it could not be 
known whether he took adyice of any one, Hg 
had no public council, nor any private. counſellor, 
One day being hunting on a very ſmall Britany 
Bidet, Cardinal Mazarine frequently repeated, 
* What a very ſtrong horſe that muſt be!?? © Why 
ſo, my good cardinal ?” replied the King. Why, 
fire, (anſwered his Eminence,) it not only carries 
your Majeſty, but the whole body of your council.” 
From that moment the King took the hint, and, 
of courſe, advice, and became one of the greateſt 
monarchs in the world, | 
Related by my father. 


ä — 


— _ — 


When Mr. Wilkes was perſecuted in the year 1769, 
and confined in the King's- Bench, General C— 
informed me of many preſents being ſent to. him 
by his numerous admirers; among the reſt a gen- 
tleman ſent him forry five hampers of different 
wines; I could not help obſerving to the General, 
„% Though his friends may complain of oppreſſion 
towards him hitherto; yet now they had no reaſon 
to complain, for they muſt allow their oracle was 
finely hampered. © 


That 
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That literary pb #nomenon Lady C=—;, obſerv- 
ing a fine milk-white feather in- the Ducheſs of 
5s riding hat, ſtepped up and obſerved to 
her with a ſmile, © That is a very beautiful fea- 
ther, indeed, your Grace exhibits to-day!” 
„True,“ replied the Ducheſs, “and if you ob- 
ſerve, Madam, there is no aint in it.“ 

I was preſent when this happened 


* 8 | 8 as 


When it was univerſally rumoured that the 
French landed at Plymouth, Lord S——-, ia a 
fit bordering on phrenzy, aſked me what he ſhould 
do. To which I with great coolneſs and readineſs 
of thought replied, © My Lord, the beſt thing 
we can do, is to advertiſe for Archimedes's burn. 
ing glaſs, by which he deſtroyed the Roman fleet 
at the diſtance of a-bow-ſhot ; then you know; my 
Lord, they cannot make a retreat!“ 


8 5 — ad , 


— 


Archbihop King was remarkably fond of a leg 
of mutton and capers, the laſt of which he always 
prepared himſelf, A gentleman coming to dine 
with him, laughed immoderately on his' entering 
the apartment where his Grace was ſetting at his 
favorite amuſement:  * What's the matter?“ ſaid 
the Biſhop. I cannot help laughing” replied 
the gentleman, “ for this is the firſt inſtance 1 
have ever'ſeen of a Biſhop's cutting capers!” - 
Related by the late Biſhop of Glouceſter. 
| f Chat · 


4 
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Chattering one morning with Lord N#**#*#, he 
, Who made- one unfortunate 
match, was married a few, hours before to Lady 
Mary H ; * Then, my Lord, (faid T) his 
Lordſhip is in a fair way to DOUBLE CAPE 
Hokx !” | | 


„ Cuſtom, cuſtom, (ſays Lord M ＋, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the divorced. Lady P—y, one 
evening at a card perty) cuſtom for many years is 
a tyrant not eafily vanquiſhed: at leaſt ] find it ſo 
in many inſtances,” ſaid his Lordſhip. * True, 
my Lord,“ replied her Ladyſhip, (we will not ſay 
ſhe meant to be pointed) and J aſſure your Lord- 
ſhip I feel the force af it n wbithin me day 


and night.. 
Related by Lord N. who had i it from his ts, 


The late Lord Cheſterfield eh to % at 
a route in France, where Voltaire was one of the 
gueſts, Cheſterfield ſeemed gazing about the bril- 
liant circle of the ladies; V oltaire accoſted him, 
My lord, I know you are a judge, which are more 
beautiful, the Engliſh or the French ladies? Upon 
my word, (replied his lordſllip, with his uſual pre- 
ſence of mind), I am no connoiſſeur of paintings. 
Some time after this, Voltai are being in London, 
happened to de at a noblemay* s route with, Lord 

| Cheſ- 
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Cheſterfield; a lady in company prodigiouſly paint- 


ed, directed her whole diſcourſe to Voltaire, and 


entirely engroſſed his converfation ; Cheſterfield 
came up, tapped him on the ſhoulder, ſaying, Sir, 
take care you are not captivated: my lord, (replied 
the wit) I ſcorn to be taken by an Englih bottom 
under French colours. 

Related to me when a boy by my mother. 


Lord C— was obſerving .to me A «hs days 2 
that the Triſh ſhould be called Lunatic volunteers ; 


for though they had evey thing granted them that 


their champion, Mr, Grattan, ſought for, yet now | 


nothing was heard throughout the kingdom but 
% Bill of Rights! @ Bill of Rights!" Truly, my 
lord, faid T, I think this does favour of madneſs 
ſure enough, for it now clearly appears their Par- 
hament have voted fifty thouſand pounds to their 
demi- god for procuring a Bill of Wrongs .” 


The Biſhop of L. and C. declared one day that 
the puniſhment uſed in ſchools did not make boy, 
a whit better, or more tractable; I inſiſted that 
whipping was of the utmoſt ſervice, for every 
one muſt allow it made a boy /mart. 


Lord B— ſhortly after his return from his ad- 
mmiſtration'in I reland, was giving me an account 
of the n in Dublin; among other whunfical 


mY 
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particulars he repeated the following ſtring of puns, 
which aroſe from a Mr. Daly, a new manager, ba- 
ving opened Smock alley theatre. This theatrical 
ſquib made fo much noiſe, that the exaſperated 
manager danced from one end of the town to the 
other in purſuit of the author for ſome days, and 
was as reſtleſs in his bed as King Arthur in Tom 
Thumb. The names of the principal members of 
his company are printed in Ttalies. 
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"7 he Biſhop of Toledo, an old wag 0 called, to 
is s ſeen every day at Sam's coffee-houſe, on read- 
ing the names of the Smock-Alley performers in 
tae play- bills, faid, that though the Sparks of ge- 
nius ſhone in Smock. Alley, and the Manager had 
brought Grif to his mill, and had called the talent: 
of a Young, a Prior, and a Melmeuth to his aſſiſ- 
tance, he feared the Daly receipts would not fill 
his pocket : nor were the performers much better | 
off in the money-way, though they had Cap- in 
among them; ſo that in all appearance, before the 0 
concluſion of the ſeaſon, both Manager : and Actors 


4. 


would be obliged to Swindle, 85 


— 


Counſellor 9— met Lord 8 ſome 
33% Few years ago at the Hague; his lordfhip wes on 
1375 a journey to Berlin, to viſit his Pruſſian Majeſty, 
1 to which * he prevailed on D to accom- 
1 bas 5 pany 
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1 pany him. The Counſellor, ambitious of being in- 

= troduced to the Pruſſian monarch, accompanied 

1 his lordſhip with alactity. The morning after 

Kt the Britiſh orator's arrival, Frederick ſent 'an | 
Dn Aid de Camp, and a charger for his viſitant, re- ö 
and ; 5 e 

T queſting his preſence at a review. The Counſel- 

3 lor not knowing the charger, and the charger not | 


knowing his rider, ſet off amicably upon the 
grand paw together ; but, juſt as the horſes got 
who into the field, the trumpets ſounded; the charger 
read - ſet off like lightning ; the Counſellor's hat and 
wig fell off, and, like an affectionate horſeman, he 
threw his arms round the charger's neck, and in 
this manner he was brought up to the front of the 
lines. His Prufſian Majeſty obſerving the diſaſ- 
ter, rode up to Lord S-—, and told him, Ge- 
neral D— was the worſt horſeman he had ever 
ſeen of his Britannic Majeſty's ſtaff-officers, and 
he was certain he could keep a ſeat with more 
dignity on a Wool. ſacł. 


Related by Lord S——e, . mo | 


Voltaire's ſtage heroes and heroines at his the- 
atre at Ferney, were made up of the Butler, 
Coachman, Groom, Dairy-Maid, Cook, &c. 
When any paſſage went wrong, he never failed to 
proclaim it; aud would croſs the ſtage in his 
W and gowp, to ſcold at an Empreſs, ar 


* 
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pull the cap of a Queen. His coachman not en- 
tering time enough to lay him down gently in the 
hour of death, in the character of a Turkiſh flave, 
he changed his tragedy part into comic reaſoning z 
and whimfically aſked him for a reccipt in full of 
all demands; ** for I am ſure,” ſaid Voltaire, 
* muſt be in your debt, or you would not have 
uſed, me fo, as to let me die thus like a beggar,” | 
Related by G. K—C, eſq. 


1 A 
— ˖— 4 „ * 9 — 
4 


Foote, who could never keep any very valuable 
article long out of a pawnbroker's hands, was 
made a preſent of a very handſome ſervice of plate, 
which he exhibited a few days after to a ſplendid 
company who dined with him at North End. One 


of the Noblemen was partteularly ſmitten with the 


faſhion of it, and begged to know what it coſt 
him? „Upon my word, (replied the Wit)-I 
cannot anſwer that queſtion ; bur if your lordſhip 
will fayour me with a viſit in a few days, I can tell 
you pretty near what it is 2v0rth,'? 

Related by Garrick. 


* 


Voltaire, when he grew very old, would talk 
daily of what writers would ſay after his death; 
«The Converſion of Monfieur de Voltaire on his 
Death-bed,” he would ſay, © cooked up by ſome 
Jefuir, will be a moſt delicious morſe] for the Pa- 

| ea LT ©0080 
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ris bookſellers ; | and the raſcals will pick up many 
a good meal off my bones, bare as I am.” 

Related by G. K—- e, eſq. 


A report having prevailed. (with what ſhew of 
truth I will not pretend to ſay) that the body of 
the immortal Sterne, who was buried in the ce- 
metery in St, George's Row, Tyburn, was taken 
vp, and purchaſed from the Sexton by an eminent 
ſurgeon of Oxford, who has it now among his col- 
leRion of ſce etons; my wife expreſſed gr-at un- 


eaſineſs to Lady C. F. at the circumſtance, declar- 


jeg it the greateſt diſgrace to this'country within 
her recollection: If it be ſo, (replied I) it muſt 
be allowed he had the moſt whimſical ſubiet to lec- 
ture on in the world, and as Sterne parted with 
his feelings before he died to thouſands bf the ten · 
der and humane part of mankind, he was conſe- 


quently inſenfible to any terrors in the facrilegious 
villain's butchery,” e 4d 


fn Ines CCS 1 
—_— 


bs. AM 


When Dr. Johnſon was rf j atronized by Lord 


Cheſterfield, (which was at his lordſhip's own par- 


ticular requeſt) the Doctor called on him one 
morning, and being ſhewn into an anti- chamber, 
either from the miſtake of the ſootman, or his 
jordſhi 'p's paying a preference to other company, 
the Doctor was left waiting there for two hours, 
without hi: Lrdſhip's appearance, Johnſon grow- 

l ing 


ing piqued at this negle&, abruptly left the houſe, 
and from that hour reſolved to break off all acquain- 
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tance with him. Some time after this, Lord Cheſ- 
terfield endeavoured all he could to regain John- 


- ſon's friendſhip, by writing two eſſays in favour of 
bis Dictionary in a periodical paper then publiſh- 
ing, called, The World,“ as well as by other 


indirect ſolicitations ; but all in vain; Johnſon 


was not only reſolved, but wrote his lordſhip word 
ſo, in a very remarkable letter, wherein, with great 


dignity and philoſophic pride, he begged leave to 


be diſmiſſed his patronage and acquaintance, 
Some time after this, a noble Lord met the Doctor 
in Dodfley's ſhop, who beginning the converſation, 
_ aſked him how he could deſert a man who had 
been ſo /erwiceab.e to him, in the publle encou- 
rage ment he gave his D ctionary, as Lord Cheſ- 
terfield was? * Serviceable to me, my Lord!” 
ſoys the Poet, in no reſpect whatſoever: I had 


been for years ſailing round the World of Litera- 


ture, and juſt as I was getting into the Chops of 


the Channel, his lordſhip ſends out two little cock- 


; Goats, more to partake of my triumphs, than to 


pilot me into harbour, No, no, my Lord Chel. 
terfield may be a wit among/t lords, but I fancy he 


is no more than a lord among/! avits.“ * 


Related by the unfortunate Dr, Dodd, 
* This retort his Lordſhip could never forgive, and in a!i 


© probability it occaſioned the caricature he afterwards gave f 
Dr. Johnſon, in one of bis Letters to his Son. 


The 
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The King of Pruſſia, when Voltaire and he were 


very intimate, wrote Odes entitled Philoſophs fins 


Soucie ; theſe he gave to Voltaire to correct and 
tranſcribe, Theſe two great perſonages happening 
to quarrel afterwards, Voltaire expreſſed himſelf 
to a friend in the following bitter words: I was 
his old waſher woman, and was ſent for e to 


clean his dirty ſheets !“ 
Related by the Earl of Swo—. 


K 


. ——————— 


A handſome young woman who was a witneſs in 


a trial of erim. con. before Lord Mansfield, was 
interrogated by Counſellor D-—, who, thinking 
to confuſe the woman, made her take off her bon- 


net, that he might have a view of her counte- 
nance, and fee (for all counſellors are complete 
judg*s of phyfiognomy) whether the truth came 
from her lips. After he had put many Hdiculobs 

queſtions to her, he aſked her whether her miſtreſy 
had ever communicated the important ' ſectet to 
her? “ No, fir, (faid the woman) the never did.” 
And how. can you ſwear to her infidelity? * Bea 
cauſe I ſaw another gentleman befides my maſter 
in bed with her.” Indeed! (faid the Counſellor) 
«© Yes, indeed, ſir.” And pray, my good woman, 
(faid the modeſt Counſellor, thinking to ſilence 
her at once) did your maſter, (for J ſee you are 


| _ handſome) in return for his wife's toftletiry," 


L 3 go 
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go to bed to 1 ** That trial (ſays the ſpir ited 
woman) does not come on to-day, Mr. Slabbercbops? 
— Lord M. was tickled to the ſoul, he thruſt his 
hand into the waiſtband of his breeches, (his cuſ- 


tom when highly delighted) and aſked D— if 


he had any more interrogatories to put? ** No, 
my Lord, I have done, ſaid the chop-fallen 


Orator, ſettling his wig and ſitting down. 
Related by Lord M. 


M— 


2 — 


A certain Biſhop being at Court, and obſerving 
a lady, who was very corpulent, talking to the late 
Princeſs Dowager of Wales, and at the other end 
of the room a very genteel youth, both of whom 
were utter ſtrangers o him, he addreſſed himſelf to 
the young gentleman with a very infinuating air, 
after ſome compliments, aſked him if he knew 
who that far /ow was, who was in diſcourſe with 
her Royal Highneſs ? Tes, my Lord, (replied the 
youth, with great modeſty) that fat ſow is the 
Ambaſſadreſs of Sweden, and mother to the little 


pig, who has the bonour to ſpeak to your Cy" 1 
Related by my Father. 


—— 


An Engliſh gentleman, who lept one night at 


Voltaire's, begged a book of him, to amuſe him 


when he roſe in the morning: on which Voltaire 
| | gave 


* 
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g ve him his Pacelle d Orleans; adding, A vir- 
gin in my houſe is no ſmall rarity.” . 
Related by the Earl of 8. 


— — 


A French writer, (ſome ſay Volta're) having 
1.mpooned a Nobleman, was caned by him for his 
licentious wit; when, on applying to the Duke 
of Orleans, then Regent, and begging him to do 
him juſtice, the Duke e with a ſmile, ©* Sir, 
1t bas been done already.” | 

Related by the hon. * Beauclerk. 


Ln —_ — 


Some time after Lord Townſend had giren up 
his commiſſion in the Guards, on account of the 
late Duke of. Cumberland's refuſing him leave of 
abſence for three days, he went one morning to 
the Parade, where Colonel F=—, (who was re- 
markable for being a tale-bearer to his Royal 
Highneſs) was looking over the exerciſe, in order, 
if any thing was wrong, to report it, Upon ſee- 
ing Lord Townſend come up, What, Townf- 
end,” ſays he, though you have left us, I ſee 
you ſtill come here as a Spefator ?? © Aye, 
(replied his Lordſhip) and, between us both, I 
think, we mult improve the men, as you: come here 
as a Tatler,” Mt, 

Related by the Marquis of Granby. | 
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An Englith gentleman, taking leave of Vol- 
taire, to go to London, Voltaire ſaid, * Well, fir! 
I will come and fee you when you are got home ·— 
but that is after I am dead.; there are above 
twenty ghoſts in the tragedy of Macbeth, why 
ſhould I not be one among them?“ 

Related by Sterne. 


8 — — 


— — — 


When Mr. S. the late Attorney G.— of Ireland, 
was ſtudying the law in tht Temple, his circum- 
ſtances were not the beſt in the world; he often 
tranſlated and ſcribbled for the bookſellers to ſupport 
a gentleman-like appearance, but like Charles 
Surface, Fuflice could not keep pace with bis genero- 
Ap, and he was conſequently expoſed to the in- 
ſults and preſſure of many creditors. Among the 
reſt appeared a very devil, who watched his motions 
in ſuch a manner, that our good -hearted debtor 
was obliged to keep his room. As he had many 
companions, to whom he would not refuſe admit- 
tance, he had a ſquare hole cut in the door, with 
a flider, and oppoſite to it he placed a looking- 
glaſs, in ſuch a ſituation, that on his ſervant's re- 
moving the ſlider, he could from a corner of the 
room. ſte who called A him, and gave his direc- 
tions accordingly. A gentleman. aſked: our arator 
what was his reaſon for n the On? in that 

Ae I i 334; Aſitu · 
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ſituation? * archly replied, “That, Sir, is my 


dun ometer.“ 


Related by the Lord c. of 1— d. 


U 


A celebrated orator and gambler being in com- 
pany with the Ducheſs of Northumberland, he ſaid 
he had juſt purchaſed a beautiful copy of Paradiſe 
Loſt, which he would ſhew her: after trying both 
his pockets, he found it had been picked out in his 


way to Northumberland-houſe, and he inſtantly 
_ exclaimed, with a fignificant look at the Ducheſs, 


% Bleſs me, I have loſt Paradi/e !" ** I have ſome 
reaſon to think you have, (ſaid the Ducheſs) but 
I have a ſtronger reaſon to think (inſtead of Milton's 
Poem) your loſs is a pair o dice, 


Related ro my wife by Lady A. P. 


. 


The Archbiſhop of Troyes dining at Fernev one 
day, Voltaire, as uſual, played off all his artillery 
againſt the prelate, who was alſo a Cardinal. The 
good divine immediately became the gentleman, 
and ſaid, “ The world have ſuch obligations to men 


of genius, that a particular allowance is ever made 


to them, in return for their productions: though 
I don't doubt yet but Monſieur de Voltaire will be 
a good convert to us before he dies.” Voltaire im- 
amediately anſwered, My lord! if ever I am made 


a con- 


. 
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a convert of, it muſt be, like St. Paul, on horſe- 
back. L | 
Related by the late Earl Bathurſt, | 


as his ſeat at Ferney, Mr. Cramer, bookſeller at 
Geneva (Voltaire's own immediate publiſher) was 
finiſhing his part, which was to end in ſome dying 
ſentences; When Voltaire, all -deſpotic over thoſe 
he thinks his dependants, cries out aloud, * Cramer, 
you lived like a prince for the four preceding acts, 
| but at the fifth you die like a bookſeller !” Dr. 
Tronchin, the Boerhaave of this age, being pre- 
ſent, could not help in kindneſs interfering ; adding ! 
withall, Why, Monſieur de Voltaire, can youever 8 
expect to have gentlemen to be at this expence Wl , 
of dreſſes, and fatigue of getting fuch long parts, r 
if you thus continue to upbraid them? on the con- 9 
trary, I think they all deſerve the greateſt encou - 
ragement at your hands; and as to my friend Ml 
Cramer, I declare, as far as I am able to judge þ 
he dies with the fame dignity he lived.” Voltaire WW 
who deteſts advice, or being informed by an in- 10 
ferior (for an author is, in his eye, beyond even re 
an EÆſculapius were he living) made this cool 
anſwer; Pr'ythee, doctor, when you have got 
Kings to kill, kill them your own way; let me 


r _ kill mine as I pleaſe. 
j 1 ; 7 ERaelated by the late French Ambaſſador 
+ T8 152 Dean 


At the rehearſal of one of Voltaire's Tragedies 
c 
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Dean Bailey is much ſuch a character in Dublin 
as Dr. Dodd was in London, the banker for other 
people's charity for the comfortleſs and heavy laden. 
When Nan Catley was in her meridian, ſhe was 
ſolicited in a letter by the Dean to give him 4 night, 
meaning thereby a night for the Lying-in hoſpital ; 
but good-hearted Nan gave it another turn, and 
wrote him an anſwer in which ſhe told him,“ ſhe 
could not give him a night; as ſhe deteſted the 
body of the clergy, and had no great opinion of 
any one of its members,” 


Mr. F= is ſo warmly attached to the beautiful 
Perditta, that his friends ſeldom fee his face. A 
gentleman meeting him in Piccadilly, aſked him the 
reaſon of his abſence from Brookes's, where kis 
friends had the pleaſure of his company and enga- 
ging converſe almoſt every. evening: to which our 
orator, with his happy preſence of mind, replied, 
* You know, fir, I have pledged m myſelf to the 
public to have a ſtrict eye on Lord S——e's* mo- 
tions; that is my ſole motive for reſiding in Berkley 
ſquare, and that you may tell my friends is the 
reaſon they have not ſeen me at Brookes s. 

Related by General C —. 


* Mrs. Rs houſe in Berkley ſquare commands A 
view af Lord 1 exon 8. 
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The celebrated Dr. Young invited old Jacob 
| Tonſon, the bookſeller, to his country-ſeat ſeveral 
N times, but could never prevail on him to under- 
| take the journey. The laſt time the Doctor was 
in London, before Tonſon's death, he aſked the 
Bookſeller his reaſon for not viſiting him ? Why 
really, (replied Jacob) the truth of the matter is, 
I do not like the country ;* I believe you are right 
(replied the Wit) a cxcamber thrives beſt upon a 


dunghill. 
Related ye D. — 


les — 


Voltaire being aſked which of his tragedies he 
moſt affected, he replied, Olympia; ( for the ſame 
reaſon,” ſaid he, that a man is proud of having 


a Child at ſeventy-five.” 
Related by Lord — . 


Voltaire was paſſionately fond of dates, ſweet- 
oranges, and pomegranates, In the ſouth of France, 


the oranges being grafted on the pomegranate, 
gives it a fine colour; Voltaire would often hold it 


up, and lay, 66 this muſt haye been the * 


fruit.“ : 
Related by Lady P. 


Lord 
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Lord 8 meeting an intimate a few days after 
Mr. Fox and his friends reſigned, wondered very 
much that his Grace of R did not go out 


with the reſt; there is nothing at all ſurprifing in 


that, my lord, ſaid the (gentleman) for you know' 
his Grace will not * go out with any body. 
Both related by Lady C. F. 


— . 


General Otway led ſo diſſipated a life, that he 
often drank tokay of a guinea a quart, even when 
alone. Upon which his lady would often ſay, 
* My dear General, whatever you do for the honor 


of the crown, and in compliment to ſtate days, 
do not drink ſuch expenſive wine when by yourſelf, 


for what muſt your poor children do?“ „Oh!“ 
ſays the General, I am eaſy as to my let them 
ſmell at the corks. “ 


It being neceſſary to tap him ſome time after 
for the dropſy, he went through the operation like 


a ſoldier; but aſking what the ſurgeons had found, 


and they replying, Water, he ſaid, How can that | 


be ? I never drank a drop of water in my life. 
But how long will it be before I muſt be tapped 
"gain oh On n anſwered in ſix months, he re- 

"ig md. n 2 plied, 


* Rey ſuppoſe to'the'fracas between his Grace 


and Lord Rawdon. 
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plied, It is impoflible ! no veſſel in my houſe ever 
held above ſix weeks.“ | 


In ſhort, his life was ſo profligate, that his lady 
at laſt ſaying, * Why! General, you will not leave 
a ſhilling to bury you: he anſwered, ** Oh! Tu 
ſtink them into good - manners.“ 

Related by the late Marquis of Granby. 


* —— 
r 


When Pope Clement XIV. (Ganganelli) aſcended 
the papal chair, the ambaſſadors of the different 


ſtates waited on him with congratulations ; when 


they were introduced, they bowed, and he returned 
the compliment by bowing likewiſe; the maſter 
of the ceremonies told his holineſs he ſhould not 
have” returned their ſalute, O, I cry your 
mercy,” ſaid the good pontiff, I have not been 


Pope long enough to forget good: manners 


Related by Sir C. C. 


3 


Lord 'Townſend, when young, being at the battle 
of Dettingen, as he was marching down pretty cloſe 
to the enemy, was ſo very thoughtful (as aſual 
with moſt officers'on their firſt battle) that he took 
no notice of a drummer's head that was ſhot off 
juſt before him, though he received ſome of the 
brains on his coat. A veteran officer obſerving 
this went up ta him, and endearoured to rouſs him 
bv tre 
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by telling him the beſt way in theſe caſes was not 

to think at all. Oh! dear fir,” ſays his lord. 

ſhip with great preſence of mind, ** you entirely 

miſtake my reverie, I have been only thinking what 

the devil could bring this little drummer here, who 

ſeemed to poſſeſs ſuch a guantity of brains,” 
Related by the late Duke of Cumberland, 


— —— —— 


Baron B „a celebrated gambler, well 
known by the name of the H- handed Baron, be- 


ing detected ſome years ago at Bath ſecreting a 


card, the company, in the warmth of their reſent- 
ment threw him out of the window of a one pair of 
fairs room, where they had been playing. The 
Baron meeting Foote ſome time after, was loudly 
complaining at this uſage, and aſked what he 
ſhould do: Do,“ ſays the wit, „why it is a 
plain caſe, never play fo bigh _ long as you 


live.“ 
Related by C. y. 


+ S 


— 


As lady B— L—, now lady T—, was preſiding 
one evening at a tea - table, one of her ruffles caught 
the flame of the tea- lamp, and burned. before it 
could be extinguiſhed. Lord M—, who was of the 


party, and thought to be witty on the accident, 
remarked, ** he did not think her ladyſhip fo apt 
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to tate fire. Nor am I, my Lord,” ſays ſhe 


with great 3 from. ſuch ſparks as you.“ 


Related by Genreal Fitzroy. 


The death of Mr. Holland, of Drury- lane thea- 
tre, who was the ſon of a baker at Chiſwick, had 
a very great effect upon the ſpirits of Foote, who 
had a very warm friendſhip for him: being a lega- 


tee, as well as appointed by the will of the de- 
ceafed, one of his bearers, he attended the corpſe 


ro the family vault at Chiſwick, and there very 
fincercly paid a plentiful tribute of tears to his me- 


mory. On his return to town, by way of alleviat- 


ing his grief, he called in at the Bedford coffee- 


houſe ; when Harry Woodward coming up to him, 


aſked him if he had not bren paying the laſt com- 


pliment to his friend Holland? Yes, poor fel- 


low, (ſays Focte) almoſt weeping at the ſame time, 
% I have juſt ſeen him ſhoved into the family 


oven,” 
Related by Garrick, 


Counſellor Harwood, a late celebrated Iriſh law- 
yer, as remarkable for his brogue, as for his Gon- 
mots; beirg counſel againſt a young officer, who 
was indicted for a very indecent aſſault, opened 
the court in the following manner: My lord, 
„ 


— fny 1 
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ſhe Jem counſel in this cauſe for the crown, and Iam 

4 firſt to acquaint your lordſhip that this /o/dier here 
“ Stop, fir,” fays the ignorant military 
hero, (who thought he uſed the word /oldier as a 
term of reproach) I would have you know, fir, 


ea» I am an officer.” Oh, Sir! I beg your pardon,“ 

had ſays the counſellor, very drily, why then,my 

#ho lord, to ſpeak more correctly; this officer here, 

ga- who is no /oldie rn —.“ » 
de- Related more than once by Lord M. 

rple | | — — | 

e Foote being engaged to a route of lady Harring- 

od ton's, found the ladies all fo thick y ſeated, that on 

* his entering the drawing · room, he could not get a 


place to fit down in. Come, Foote” ſays her 


EPs ladyſnip, yon muſt not be kept ſtanding, take a 
24 chair.” ** You are very obliging, my lady, ſays 
2 5 the Wit, „but there appears to be more bottoms 
ys than chairs at preſent about the room.“ 
mily Related by the Duclieſs of Northumberland. 
General B being at a country play laſt 
ſummer, he entertainment happened to be the 
. Sage Coach, which was ated ſo wretchedly, that 
* al it was impoſſible to make head or tail of it, as ſoon _ 
ho as the curtain cloſed, and one of the performers. 
ened came to give out the next play, the General begged 
lord, leave to aſk the name of the entertainment juſt. 
I am M 3 finiſhed 
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finiſhed. *© The Stage Coach, fir,” ſays Buſkin, 
bowing very reſpectfully. © O then, fir,” ſays the 
General, will you be ſo good to let me know 
when you perform this again, that I may be an 


outſide paſſenger.” 
Related by my eldeſt ſon. 


When Foote heard that Dr. Kenrick was going 
to give a public criticiſm on his comedy of the 
Cozeners, at Marybone, Well,” ſays he, “ let 
the doctor take care of the fate of our firſt parents 


a fall in the garden,” 
Related by Earl T. 


— — 


Colonel Bond, who had been one of king Charles 

the firſt's judges, died a day or two before Crom- 
well, and it was ſtrongly reported every where, that 
the Protector was dead; No.” ſaid a gentle- 
man, who knew better, he has only given Bond 
to the devil for his further appearance. 


| Related by the Marquis of Rockingham. 


LS — — 


A few years ago, Foote — to ſpend his Chriſt- 
mas with the late C B———n, eſq; 
when the weather being very cold, and but bad 
fires, occaſioned by a ſcarcity of wood in the 
| | houſe, 
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houſe, Foote was determined to make his viſit as 
ſhort as poſſible; accordingly, on the third day 
after he went there, he ordered his chaiſe, and 
was preparing to ſet out for town. Mr. B-—n 
ſeeing him with his boots on in the morning, aked 
him what hurry he was in, and prefled lim to ſtay. 
„No, no,” ſays Foote, was I to ſtay any lon- 
ger, you would not let me have a lig to land on.” 
„Why, ſure,” ſays Mr. B——n, © we do not 
drink. ſo Bard.“ No,” fays the Wit, but 
there is ſo little wood in your houſe, that I am 
afraid one of your ſervants may light the fires ſome 
morning with y right leg. 0 
Related by Lord V. T. 


1 — 


Lord Cheſterfield and another gentleman pay- 
ing a morning viſit together, juſt as the latter ſtept 
out oſ the carriage, a great lamp, which hung in 
the centre of an iron arch before the door, fell, 
and miſſed the gentleman only by about half an 
inch. Good God, my Lord, (ſays he, much 
ſurpriſed) I was near being gone!” © Why, yes, 
(ſays his Lordſhip very coolly) but there would 
have been one comforMttending ſuch an accident, 


that you would have had extreme unction before you 


Went. 
Related by Dr. Dodd. 


. 5 | Pope 
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Pope Sixtus V. while he was Cardinal, feigned 
himſelf broken with age and infirmities,, and 
ſtooped to exceſs, looking upon this as one proba- 

ble means of his exaltation to the Papal chair. It 

being obſerved to him, ſoon after his election, that 
he carried himſelf much more erect than he had 
lately done; I was looking for the keys of St. 

Peter,” ſaid he; © but having found them, I have 

no longer any occaſion to ſtoop.” 

Related by the firſt Lord Lyttelton. 


— K — 


—B 


When Charles F— firſt heard of his fiſter-in. 
law, Lady Mary F—, being brought-to-bed of a 
ſon and heir, which cut Charles out of the eſtate 
and title, he was called out of what he calls the 
Jeruſalem Chamber, where he had as uſual, a 
large levee, to be informed of the circumſtance. - 
On his return, ſeeing ſome little kind of diſap- 
pointment perhaps in his. face, the whole tribe of 
Levi almoſt unanimouſly. cried out, Vat is de 
matter? Vat is de matter, Maſter F—?* * Bad 
enough, indeed,” ſays CH- s, here is a 4 


Meſſiab come to plague: you all.“ 
Related by Admiral B. 


— 


A gentleman having ſent a porter on a meſſage, 
which he executed much to his ſatisfaction, had 
| | the 
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the curiofity to aſk his name; being informed it 
nd was Ruſſell, ** Pray (ſays the gentleman is your 
10 coat of arms the ſame as the Duke of Bedford's ? 
It As to our arms, your honor,” ſays the porter, I 
nat believe they are pretty much alike : but there 
ad is a damn'd deal of difference between our 
8. coats,” 
ave 


Related by the late Earl of Inchiquin. 


— — 


The Duke of Newcaſtle, when prime miniſter, 
told the reverend Mr. Sterne one day in conver- 
tion, That men of wit were not fit to be employed, 
being incapable of buſineſs; the Wit replied, 
They are not incapable, my lord, but above it; 
a ſprightly generous horſe is able to carry a pack- 
ſaddle as well as an , but he is too good to be 
put to the drudgery.” “ a (8 

Related by the illuſtrious Mr, Pelham. [ 


— 


8 r 


in preſenting the honourable 
y, (now lady B— T——) to 
his mother, ſaid, * Madam, this is Miſs H, 
and ſhe's no fool, I aſſure you;” © There, Madam, 


b 
(faid the young Wit), lies the difference between ; | 
] 


Lord R 
Miſs H 


your ſon and me.“ 
ge, Related by Chancellor Henley. 
had | 

the Some 
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Some time after Madam Barrs lived publickly 
with the French king, her ambition ſuggeſted to 
her to aſk for the honour of the guards. His Ma- 
jeſty, who could refuſe her nothing, immediately 
conſented; but the Duke de Choiſeul, hearing 
ſuch a. thing was in agitation, took every oppor- 
tunity to diſſuade him from it, but in vain; the 
king was inflexible, and often diverted his fair 
Statira with the Duke's importunities, Some 
time after this affair was given up, the King, Ma- 
dam Barre, the princeſs of Conti, and the Duke de 
Choiſeul, were at a party of whiſt together. The 
Duke de Choiſeul and the Counteſs were partners, 
who in the courſe of their play happened to be 
eight; a number well known to enti:le the 
party to call honours. The Counteſs de Barre, 
who held three in her own hand, aſked her part- 
ner, the Duke, as is uſual in ſuch caſes, Can you 
one?” No, madam,” replied the Duke, ſhaking 
his head. Why then (replied the Counteſs, giving 
him a very ſignificant look, and laying down her 
cards at the ſame time), I have got the honours 
evithout you,” h BE ns 


>. 


When General Coote was a young man, his el- 
der brother, had a ſmall living in'Kilruſh, a mean 
village ſituated in the moſt deſolate and "barren 
part of Ireland. One day the divine was reading 
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the account from the Bible of the formation of the 


world, and when he came to that part which ſays 


© and God ſaw all was good, Mr. Coote ſtopped: 


him, proteſted if it was ſo, the Almighty muſt have 
had his thumb upon the part of the globe where 
they were then fituated, and did not conſequently 


ſee it, elſe he could not have made ſuch an aſ- 


ſertion. 
Related by Archbiſhop Craddock. 


} at ch. Wm ” 1 1 1 


4 


Mr. Moore, the author of many ingenious 


ſecution in Doctor's Commons for marry ing two 


were all at that time finiſned; which the Proctor 
found himſelf ſo affected by, that he exclaimed, 


couple's diſtreſs in the laſt act? Oh! very 
ealily, (ſays the Poet); there J intend to put them 
both in the Spiritual Court.” 

Related by the Barf of Cheſterficld.. 


A. 


Lord N.— exulting over C. F. on 1 the news in 
an Exiraordindry Gazette, 'of New-York being 
COn- 


pieces, being a long time under an expenſive pro- 


fiſters, was called upon one morning by his Proe- 
tor, as he was writing his excellent tragedy of the 
Gameſter: the Proctor having a leiſure hour, Mr. 
Moore read him four acts of his piece, which 


„Good God! how can you poſſibly add to this 
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conquered ; the patriotic Wit replied, - © It is a 
miſtake, Sir; N ew- Vork is not conquered; it is 


only, like the Miniſtry---abandoned,”? 
Related by the Earl of C—. 


Lord Mansfield examining- a man who was a 
witneſs in the court of King's Bench, aſked him 
what he knew of the defendant: ©** O my lord, 

I knew him, I was up to him!” Up to him, (fays 
his lordſhip) what do you mean by being up to 
him? „Mean, my lord, why, I <vas down upon 
bim!” Up to him, and down upon him, (fays his 
lordſhip, turning to counſellor Dunning) what does 
this fellow mean? *© Why I mean, my lord, as 
deep as he thought himſelf, I fagg'd bim!“ 1 
cannot conceive, friend, (ſays his lordſhip), what 
you mean by this ſort of language, I do not un- | 
derſtand it: Not underſtand it, (rejoined the 
fellow with ſurpriſe) Lord what a FLAT you muſt { 
be” | | 
Related by Serjeant Davy. 


— * — 1 
— — — 
—— gy er eats 
* — —— ur oe. 


A witneſs on a trial being interrogated by 
Judge Wills, in a manner not pleaſing to him, 
turned to an acquaintance, and told him, in a halt- 
whiſper, he did not come there to be gucer d by 


the eld one: Wills Heard him, and inſtantly re- 
; _ plied, 
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plied in his own cant I am old 'tis true and 
I'm rum ſometimes—and for once [I'll be gucer— 


and I'll fend you to quod. * 
Related by Counſellor D, 


—— ———. 


Lord N was obſerving to me at the laſt ex- 
hibition of paintings at Somerſet-houſe, that Sir 
Joſhua Reynolds is without doubt the greateſt 
painter now living; True, my lord, (replied 1) for 
let who will cut a figure on canvaſs, Sir Joſhua's 
genius will ever come off with flying colours?“ 


11. 


Lord B3——e aſked Dr. Johnſon why he hated 
the Scotch ſo much? The poet replied, 
* You are miſtaken, my lord, I do not hate the 
Scotch; neither do J hate frogs, provided they 


keep in their zative element; but I do not like 
to have them hopping about my bed-cham- 


ber. 
Related by the .Counteſs of Be, 


— __ 


—y 


Serjeant Davy being concerned in a cauſe which 
he wanted to put off a few days, aſked lord 


Mt., the preſent chief juſtice of the K—g's 


B—ch, when he would bring it on? * Fri- 
day next,” ſays his lordſhip. Will you conſi- 
der, my lord, Friday next will be Good-Friday.” 

“do not care for that (ſays his lordſhip) I ſhall 


* Priſon. 
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fit for all that.” Well. my lord, to be ſure you 
may do as you pleaſe; but if you do, I believe 
you will be the firſt judge who did buſineſs on 
a Good-Friday fince Pontius Pilate's time.” 

| | Related by Lord M 


When Wilkinſon, the celebrated comedian, 
firſt appeared on the ſtage, he applied himſelf prin- 
cipally to mimickry, which he ſucceeded ſo well 
in, as to meet with almoſt univerſal applauſe. A- 
mongſt the various characters he took off, was 
Luke Sparks the player, who felt it ſo powerfully, 
that he madea formal complaint to Mr. Garrick, 
Garrick, who himſelf fmarted under the laſh of the 
mimic, laughed it off, and ſaid, Come, come, 
Luke, you had better take no notice of it: con- 
fider, if you are mimicked, it 1s in good company.” 
«Very true, Sir,” ſays Luke, very gravely ; but 
I have known many a man ruined by keeping good 
company. 
Related by Garrick. = 


The firſt night that Mr. Diamond made his ap- 
pearance at Drury-lane theatre, Lady Spencer 
was obſerving to Sir G. W—n, who fat 

near her, what a number of Jerus were in the 

houſe. © O lord, madam,” ſays Sir George, 1 
| do 
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do not wonder at that, conſider they are aſſembled 
to try the value of a Diamond.” 

Related by General B=———e. 


A witty divine received an invitation to dinner, 
wrote on the ter of hearts, by a young lady of 
great beauty, merit, and fortune. This the gen- 


tleman thought a good opportunity to give the 


lady a diſtant hint of his hopes; he wrote there- 
fore the following lines on the ſame card, and 
returned it by her own ſervant : | 


Your compliments, lady, I pray now forbear, 
For old Engliſh ſervice is much more fincere ; 
You've ſent me ten hearts, but the tythe's only mine, 
So give me one heart, and take back other nine. 


Related by my Mother, 


— 


In a Chriſtmas party at Euſton, conſiſting of. 
the Duke of G- n, Lord B——b——e 
George Selwyn, and a country-ſquire, whoſe wife 
had lately eloped, the latterwas one day after dinner 
extolling for a long time the fine fair for horned 
cattle he had on his eſtate, when Selwyn, heartily 
tired of ſuch converſation, propoſed cards; Stop 
a while,” ſays the Duke, I expect Sir Charles 
Bunbury here preſently. ”* Do you fo,” ſays 
Selwyn, lapping the ſquire, who ſat next to him, 
| N 2 | upon 
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upon the back, „why then, my friend, we ſhall 


have a horned fair of our own. 
Related by the Duke of G 


W 


— 
n 


james the firſt, when he was Duke of Vork, took 
it into his head to viſit Milton, merely out of cu- 
riofity. In the courſe of their converſation, the 
Duke aſked Milton, Whether he did not think 
the loſs of his ſight was a judgment upon him 
for what he had writ againſt his father, Charles I!“ 
Our immortal bard made the following reply. 
If your highneſs thinks that the calamities which 
befall us here, are indications of the wrath of 
heaven ;.in what manner are we to account for 
the fate of the king, your father? the diſpleaſure 
of heaven muſt, upon this ſuppoſition, have been 
much greater againſt him than me, for I have on- 
ly loſt my eyes ; but he loſt his head.” 


Related by my Father, who had it from Mr. Mallet, 


1 


Some time after the late Lord Waldegrave ab- 
jured the catholic religion, he was ſent ambaſſa- 
dor to France, where he reſided ſeveral years. 
Being one day at an entertainment, where his cou- 
fin the Duke of Berwick, and many other noble- 
men were preſent, the duke wanting to mortify 


him on the ſcore of religion, alked his lordſhip, 


whe- 
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whether the miniſters of ate, or the minifters of the 
goſpel, had the greateſt thare in his converſion ? 
Good God, my lord duke, how can you aſk me 
ſuch a queſtion ? do not you know, that when 
I quitted the Roman Catholic 8 I left off 


confeſſion ! 


Related by the late lord Cheſterfield, 


— 


Dr. P——, an Iriſh parſon, and a remark- 
able ordinary man in his perſon, having a neat 
parſonage-houſe very curiouſly furniſhed, was one 
day ſhewing it to Dr. Berkeley, the celebrated 
Biſhop of Cloyne. Well, my lord,” fays the 
Doctor, after they had returned to the dining-par- 
lour, you ſee what a nice marriage trap I have 
have got here.“ «Why yes, doctor,“ ſays the 
biſhop, looking him full in the face, I ſee you 
have; but J am afraid you will not find a lady that 
will reliſh the ait. 

Related by my Mother. 


— — 


When Madame Barré became che miſtreſs of 
Louis XV. ſuch an elevation, from one of her 
mean circumſtances, neceſſarily became the topic 
of converſation. Some young fellows talking 
this matter over one night at the Engliſh coffee- 
houſe in Paris, a gentleman preſent ſaid, he re- 

N 3. membered 
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membered her when ſhe was to be had ſora „ix livre 
piece. Very true, Sir,“ ſays another, but ſhe 


is now riſen to a Louis. 
Related by the Ducheſs of Northumberland. | 


— 


At Mr. Fordyce's ſale at Roehampton, Foote, 
who attended almoſt every day, bought nothing 
but a pillow ; on which a gentleman aſked him, 
what particular uſe he could have for a ſingle 
pillow? Why,“ ſays Foote, to tell you the truth, 
I do not ſleep very well at night, and I am ſure 
this mult give me many a good nap, when the 
proprietor of it (though be owed /o much) could 
ſleep upon it.“ 

Related hy the Ducheſs of Qeenſbury. 


— — 


The late excellent wit, Counſellor Crips of 
Cork, who, from a very fine beau, dwindled into 
a mere ſloven as he advanced. in years, was invited 
by Lady Doneraile to dinner at her country-houſe. 
Her Ladyſhip, knowing his inattention to his 
dreſs, told him in the card, that the firſt perſon- 
ages in the neighbourhood of Doneraile were to 
dine with her, and requeſted he would be very 
ſpruce upon the occaſion. But the requeſt had no 
effect upon the Counſellor; he appeared before 
her Ladyſhip in an old ruſty black coat and waiſt- 
coat, with a pair of greaſy velvet breeches ; which 
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ſo diſguſted her, that ſhe leQured him pretty 
ſmartly: ** If I had not told you, (ſays her La- 
dyſhip) in my card, that I expected a brilliant 


company to dinner, I ſhould not be angry, but I 


remember I made it a particular requeſt to ſee you 
decently dreſſed ; inſtead of which, this old coat 
(taking hold of it) is not fit for a beggar ; and 
the front of your waiſtcoat begrimed with ſnuff, 


with the naſtieſt greaſy velvet breeches I ever be- 


held: for ſhame, Counſellor !”* “ Stop,” ſays 
the Wit; „my coat and waiſtcoat are old to be 
ſure, and ſhould be thrown aſide ; but my velvet 
breeches I have the utmoſt veneration for, — they 
are an old pall I carry to caver a dead friend.” 

This is by much the beſt ſtroke of wit I ever heard, and 


was communicated to me in an admirable manner by 


the late Earl of Inchiquin. 
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King Charles the firſt made this anſwer to the 
Petition of Right (to the obſervation whereof he 
held himſelf obliged in conſcience, as well as of 
his prerogative) ; That the People's liberties 
ſtrengthen the King's prerogative, and the King's 
prerogative is to defend the People's liberties.— 
It muſt not be ſuch. a prerogative as giveth the go- 
vernment the rickets ; all the nouriſhment to go 
to the upper part, and the lower ſtarved. 


REASON. 
It is a diminution, inſtead of a glory, to be above 
treating upon equal terms with reaſon, 


1. DMALLTY: 

Give not only unto ſeven, but alſo unto eight, 
that is unto more than many. Though to give to 
every one that aſketh may ſeem ſevere advice, yet 
give thou alſo before aſking ; that is, where want 
is ſilently clamourous, and men's neceſſities, not 
their tongues, do loudly call for thy mercies. For 
though ſometimes neceſſitouſneſs be dumb, or miſe- 
ry ſpeak not out, yet true charity is ſagacious, and 
will find out hints for beneficence. Acquaint thy- 
ſelf with the phyſiognomy of want, and let the 
dead colours and firſt lines of neceſſity ſuffice to 
tell thee there is an object for thy bounty. 

LIBERTY. 
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If none were to have liberty but thoſe who 
underſtand what it is, there would not be many fres 
men in the world. | 


When the people contend for their liberty, they 
ſeldom get any thing by their victory but new 


maſters. 


FOIBLES OF YOUTH. 

The foibles of youth ſhould be rather counter- 
ated, than oppoſed, leſt, in endeavouring to 
weed them out, we may deſtroy a kindred vir- 
tue. 150 | 

PRAISE. 


There is no joy beyond the charms of praiſe, 
when the mind of him who hears it can with honeſt 
pride confeſs it juſt, and liſten to its muſic, 

VANETY. 
Vanity is, on many occaſions, a very uſeful ſpur 


to a man; but it ſhould never appear in front. 


FORMS and CEREMONIES. 


Forms and ceremonies are the ſhackles of princes, 
and the farther they withdraw from outward pa- 


geantry, the nearer they approach to domeſtic 


happineſs. 
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OLD MEN. 

Do not negle& the ſociety of old men: their 
memories are'furniſhed with many facts which they 
witneſſed, and which make them repoſitories well 
worth examining. They reſemble old books, 
that contain excellent matter, though wy bound, 


duſty, and worm-eaten. 


Remarkable ſaying of Louis the ſixth of France, 


Louis the fixth of France, ſurnamed the Groſs, 
finding his end approaching, ſpoke to his ſon, af- 
terwards Louis the Young, in the following man- 


ner: Remember, my ſon, and keep it always in 


thy mind, that the regal dignity is only a public 
truſt, of which thou art to give a ſtrict account af- 
ter thy deceaſe. 


r 


For an antique Arch, over two Infants. 


Twice hallow'd duſt this humble arch contains, 
Where two ſweet infants blend their dear remains! 


The ſtorms of life with them no war can wage, 


(Sad wreck of YouTH !—of uAN HOOD !—and of 
A1) 

While o'er the parent ſtock the tempeſt blows, 

Their tender ſuctlings here ſhall find repoſe l. 
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FORTUNE, 
He is the beſt manager of fortune who is the 
moſt attentive to the wants of the deſerving, 


SENTIMENT. 


People of refined ſentiments are the moſt trou- 
bleſome creatures in the world to deal with, and 


their friends muſt even commit a violence upon' 


their nicety before they can condeſcend to ſtudy 
their own happineſs. 


— ths. my # » ” 1 * 


On parting with a collection of flowers to an 
old conceited maid, who ſaid they would beſt 
adorn her boſom, and which were ſeen withered 
in an hour after. 


Sweet offspring of enraptur'd May, 
III fated flow'rs, adieu! 

No more th' enamour'd God of Day 
Shall ſip thy ſilver dew. 


The bluſh of morn thy tints reſign, 
Thy fragrant charms are fled, 
Fond Zephyrus no more is thine, 
In Flora's balmy bed. 
No kind, invigorating heat, 
Her hand thy ſtems afford; 
Love has forſook her veſtal ſeat, 
And winter reigns her lord. 
| | Q 
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3 | Hard fate in ſuch a clime to die! 
it Between two hills of ſnow ! 
J f Cheerleſs the ſunſhine of her eye, 
| And paſt the pow'r to glow. | 
1 Now, like the bard,* whoſe faded form 
Pale miſery inſhrin'd — | 
Thy charms find ſhelter from the ſtorm, 
All blooming in my mind ! 
| 


8 


— 


On the DRATEH of Mr. FOOTE, 


Pardon, old friend, if at thy death 
A ſudden joy prevails ; 

Tis not that you've refign'd your breath, 
But that you can't rell tales! 


On the Sau. 


Satire and irony no more 

| Shall forth their arrows ſhoot ; 

| Ev'n wit muſt fall —the reaſon's plain, 
Becauſe ſhe's ne'er a Foote ! 


* 


GOODNESS. 


Thoſe who generouſly labour for the happineſs 
of others, will, ſooner or later, arrive at happineſs 
themſelves. | 


a aw on ow aw ,o_ A 


ELOPEMENT. P 
An elopement, even from a tyrannical father, 
has ſomething in it which muſt ſhock a delicate 


: mind, 
* The unfortunate Chatterton, 
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mind. But when a woman flies from the protec. 
tion of a parent, who merits the utmoſt return of 
her affection, ſhe muſt be inſenſible, indeed, if ſhe 


does not feel the ſincereſt regret. 


FORGIVENESS. 


The nobleſt of all leſſons is the forgiveneſs of 


1nJUries. 


BELIEF. 


Our belief ſtruggles hard before it can be 
broug? to yield to the diſadvantage of what we 
love; *tis ſo great an abuſe to our judgment, that 
it makes the faults of our e our own failing. 


POLITENESS. 


Politeneſs is one of the moſt agreeable qualifi- 
cations of human nature; it is a vivifying ray, 
which animates and enlightens ſocial intercourſe ; 
facilitating expreſſion, harmoniſing temper, and 


regulating deportment ; 


as the natural ſun influ- 


ences and animates the vegetable world, ſo this 
beauteous child of art, poliſhes, adorns, and dig. 


nifies ſociety. 
neſs | 
neſs 


SLANDER. 
Liſtening after ſlander is laying nets for ſer- 


pents, which when you have caught will ſting you 


her, 
FR ſelves, and it hurts nobody. 
ind. | O 2 
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HUMANITY. 
Let us remember never to regard any man as 
an enemy, who ſtands in need of our protec- 
tion, | 
RECONCILEMENT. 


Of all the inmoſt tranſports of the ſoul, there's 


none that dance into the heart, like friendly re» 
concilements. 


-VI3L4LANY.. 
A ſedate, a thinking villain, whoſe black blood 


runs temperately bad, what excule can clear ? one 
who is no more moved with the reflection of his 
crimes, than of his face; but walks unſtartled 
from the mirror, and ſtraight forgets the hideous 
form. 


1 8 n. as. 4a c 


THE ANT AND GRASSHOPPER. 
| A F AB L P. | 


A Graſshopper had chanted it away, 
Each ſummer's day; 

Now that cold weather was ſat in, 

Began to look moſt piteous thin. 

Away ſhe hopp'd, to ſee her neighbour th' ant: 

And begg'd ſome ſmall relief ſhe'd 22 | 

From her abundant ftore : 

Or elſe, ere half the winter o'er, 

She needs muſt die for want: 


And 
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And faith and troth ſhe ſwore - 

The loan with int'reſt to reſtore, 

By autumn next, if not before. 

Your ants they never lend on truſt, 

Our houſwife was devout as well as juſt ; 

T' encourage ſloth ſhe held a crime : 

How did you ſpend, quoth ſhe, the harveſt time? 
And pleaſe you, night and day I tun'd my ſong, 


T' amuſe the travellers that paſs'd along. 


Oh, oh! and ſo you ſung the ſummer out? 

Yes, Ma'am. Why that was wond'rous wiſe ; 

And now that winter's come, might I adviſe, 
E*en dance about, 

You'll have, at leaſt, this comfort for't, 

To've led a merry life, tho? ſhort. 


The following humorous Epitaph has been gi- 


ven to three of my intimates ; the Hon. C. F. the 
Earl of C. and Lord V. T. Be it whoſe it will, 


it is a very ingenious compoſition. ; 


HERE cool the aſhes of MULCIBER GRIM, 
Late of this pariſh, Blackſmith; 
He was born in. Seacoal-lane, and bred at Hammerſmith. 


From his youth upwards he was much addicted to wices 


And was often guilty of forgery. 


Having ſome talents for irony, he thereby produced many beats 


In his neighbourhood, 


Which he uſually increaſed by b/owing up the coals ; 3 
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This rendered him ſo unpopular, that. 
When he found it neceſſary to adopt cooling meaſures, 
His conduct was generally accompanied with a biſs. 
Though he ſometimes proved a warm friend, 
Yet, where his intereſt was concerned, 
He made it a conſtant rule to ſtrike tobile the iron vas Hot, 
Regardleſs of the injury he might do thereby 
And when he had any matter of moment upon the envil, 
He ſeldom fail'd to turn it to bis own advantage, | 
Among numberleſs inftances that might be given 
Of the cruelty of his diſpoſition, _ 

It need only be mentioned that he was the means of 
Hanging may of the innocent family of the Bells, 
Under the idle pretence of keeping them from jangling ; 
And put great numbers of the Hearts. of Steel into the 

Hotteſt flames, 
Merely (as he declared) to ſoftcn the obduracy of their 
Tempers. * 
At length, after paſſing a long life in the comm'ſſion 
— Of theſe black action, 
His fire being exhauſted, and his be/[ozvs worn out, 
He filed off to that place where only _ 
The ferwid ordeal of his own forge can be exceeded 
Declaring with his laſt pug, 
That (c man is born to trouble as the Nn fly upwards!” 


The CROW and the F O K. 
A Fa ZII. 


Up in a tree a Crow had got 
A . or cake, no matter . h.; 
When Maſter Fox, allur'd by ſmell or e 
Firſt lick*d his chops, then thus he ſpoke : 


Good 
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. Good morrow, Maſter Crow, 
How fine you are l a very beau! 

Dear me, if I'm not quite in love: 
Well if the warble of your throat 
Anſwers the beauty of your coat, 
You are the phoenix of the grove. 
The Crow thus tickl'd, needs muſt prove 
His great harmonious ſkill : 
And opening wide his bill, 
Of courſe the prey let go; 
Which Reynard catch'd below, 

And thus advis'd the bird above: 
Mark well the leſſon which I give. 
All ſycophants expect to live | 

On thoſe they flatter ; henceforth caution take, 
The council's good no doubt, and worth "__ ei 

Adieu. The Crow, aſham'd and n 
Curſing his fate, 
Swore, but too late, 

He never more ſhould be deceiv'd. 


— — 
* e's „* 


Tranſlation of a GzzBx 1 on a Grecian 
BgAUTY. 


Thy eyes declare th*-imperial wife of Jove, 
Thy breaſts diſcloſe the Cyprian queen of love; 
Minerva's fingers thy fair band diſplays, 

And Thetis' limbs each graceful ſtep betrays. 
5 f Bleſt. 
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Bleſt man! whoſe eye on thy bright form has hung; 
Thrice bleſt ! who hears the muſic of thy tongue. 


As monarchs happy! who thy lips has preſt; 
But who embraces ! as the gods is bleſt, 


The following E pitaph, made by a huſband, on 
the deceaſe of his ſecond wife, and who happened 
to be interred immediately adjoining his former 
one, is copied from a ſtone in a church. yard in the 
county of Kent. : 


Here lies the body of SaRAH SEXTON, - ! 


Who was a good wife, and never vex'd one : 
I can't ſay that for her at the next ſtone, 


7 


i 


Taz DEATH or ALICO, an Araieax Slave, 
Condemned for Rebellion, in Jamaica, 1762. 


By BRTANT EDWARDS, Eſq. of Jamaica, 


1 


*Tis pat: — Ah! calm thy ® cares to reſt: 
Firm and unmov'd am I: 
In Freedom's cauſe I bar'd my breaſt, — 


In Freedom's cauſe I die. 


Ah, ſtop ! thou doſt me fatal wrong :— 
Nature will yet rebel ; 
For | have lov'd thee very long, 
And lov'd thee very well. 


To 


* He is ſuppoſed to 1825 his wife at the place of exe · 
eution. g 


ung 3 


\ICA, 


To 


pf execs 
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To native ſkies, and peaceful bow'rs, 
I ſoon ſhail wing my wayy 
Where joy ſhall lead the circling hours, 
Unleſs too long thy ſtay. | 
O ſpeed, fair Sun! thy courſe divine; 


My ABALA remove ; —— 


There thy bright beams ſhall ever ſhine, 


And I for ever love! 


On thoſe bleſt ſhores —a Slave no more ! 
In peaceful eaſe I'il ſtray ; 


Or rouſe to chaſe the mountain boar, 


As unconfin'd as day ! 
No Chriſtian Tyrant there is known, 
To mark his ſteps with blood, 
Nor fable Mis'ry's piercing moan, 
Reſounds thro? ev'ry wood! 


Vet have I heard the melting tongue, 


Have ſeen the falling tear; 
Known the good heart by pity wrung, 
Ah! that ſuch hearts are rare! 


Now, Chriſtian, glut thy raviſh'd eyes 
—] reach the joyfal hour; 

Now bid the ſcorching flames ariſe, 
And theſe poor limbs devour: 


But know, pale Tyrant, 'tis not thine 
Eternal war to wage ; | 

The death thou giv'ſt ſhall but combine 
To mock " baffled rage. 


O Death, 
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O Death, how welcome to th' oppreſt ! 
Thy kind embrace I crave ; 

Thou bring'ſt to Mis'ry's boſom reſt, 
And Freedom to the Slawe ! 


itn. i. 


— * — TO 


DiaLoGvue between a Nobleman, in a dream, 
in which he fancied himſelf dead, and a dead 
Beggar, buried by the ſide of him,—From the 


FRENCH. 


I Dreamt that, buried in my fellow clay, 
Cloſe by a common Beggar's fide I lay ; 
And, as ſo mean a neighbour ſhack'd my pride, 
Thus, (like a corpſe of quality) I cry'd, 
% Away! thou ſcoundrel! henceforth touch me not, 
«© More manners learn, —and at a diſtance rot.“ 
& Thou ſcoundrel!” in a louder tone, cry'd he, 
Proud lump of dirt, I ſcorn thy words and thee; 
% We're equal now,—T'll not an inch reſign, 
% This is my dunghill, as the next is thine,” 


— 


ODE to Miss . 


— 


1 # 


By ByzanT EpwarDs, Eſq. of Jamaica, 


O rA that cruel doubting brow ! 
Pl call on mighty Jovs - 
To witneſs this eternal vow ;— 

"Tis you alone I love! 


O leave 
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10 O leave the God to ſoft repoſe, 
(The ſmiling Maid replies) 

% For ſove but laughs at lovers? oaths, 
*« And lovers? perjuries,” 


By honour'd Beauty's gentle pow'r 3 


ream, By Friendſhip's holy flame.;— 
dead Ah! what is Beauty but a flow'r, 
m the «« And Friendſhip but a name?“ 


By thoſe dear tempting lips, I cry'd;= 
With arch, ambiguous look 
Convinc'd, my CLoe glanc'd aſide, 


: And bade me 4/5 the book. 
ride, 
* aſh The late Dr. KENRICk, who was eternally 
ot. ailing at all mankind, gave riſe to the following 
d he, Mpitter Epigram: 
th . , 
7 ee The wits who drink water, and ſuck ſugar - candy, 
0 mpute the ſtrong water of Kenrick to brandy. 
: hey are not ſo much out ; the maiter in ſhort is, 
He ſips agua - vita, and ſpits agua-fortis / 
ica, VERSES upon Mrs. CREWBe 
By the Hon. Mr. CuARLES For. 
here the lovelieſt expreſſion to features is join'd, 
dy Nature's moſt delicate pencil deſign'd; 
here bluſhes unbidden, and ſmiles without art, 
FI peak the ſoftneſs and feeling that dwell in the heart, 


Where - 
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Where in manners inchanting, no blemiſh we trace, 
But the ſoul keeps the promiſe we had from the face: 

Sure philoſophy, reaſon, and coldneſs muſt prove 

Defences unequal to ſhield us from love : 


Then tell me, myſterious enchanter, oh tell ! 


By what wonderful art, by what magic ſpell, 

My heart is ſo fenc'd, that for once l am wiſe, 

And gaze without raptures on Amoret's eyes * 

That my wiſhes, which never were bounded before, 

Are here bounded by friendſhip, and aſk for no more! 

Is't reaſon ? No; that my whole life will belye, 

For who ſo at variance as reaſon and I. 

Is't ambition that fills up each chink of my heart, 

Nor allows any ſofter ſenſation a part ? 

Oh no! for in this all the world muſt agree, 

One folly was never ſufficient for me. 

Is my mind on diftreſs too intenſely employ'd, 

Or by pleaſure relax'd, by variety cloy'd ? 

For alike in this only, employment and pain 

Both ſlacken the ſprings of thoſe nerves which they 
ſtrain. 

That I've felt each reverſe that from fortune can flow 

That I've taſted each bliſs that the happieſt know, 

Has ſtill been the whimfical fate of my life, 

Where anguiſh and joy have been ever at ftrife. 

But,tho'vers'd in extremes both of pleaſure and pain, 

Em Kill but too ready to feel them again: 

If then for this once in my life J am free, 


And eſcape from a e catch wiſer than me; 
Ti 
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Tis that beauty alone but imperfectly charms, 

For, tho' brightneſs may dazzle, tis kindneſs that 
warms : 

As on ſuns in the winter with 1 we gaze, 

But feel not their warmth, tho? their ſplendor we 
praiſe ; 

So beauty our juſt admiration may claim, 

But love, and love only, the heart can inflame, 


ms 


—— 


The FARMER and the ROBIN-RED-BREAST, | 
A FABLE. 9 


A Farmer once, to ſave his grain, 
Amidſt a flock of ſparrows ſhot ; 
And ſo it chanc'd, among the ſlain, 
A Robin Red- breaſt went to pot. 
When thus the dying bird with anguiſh ſpoke; 
Alas! did I deſerve this fatal iroke? 
I never did you any harm; 
But pick'd up worms about the farm, 
Your deſtiny is hard; the boor reply'd, 
And much my heart it grieves; 
But 'tis your own imprudence you muſt chide, 
Why did. you herd with thieves? | 


SELECT THOUGHTS. 
Sterne will be immortal when Rabelais and Cer. 
vantes are forgot - they drew their characters from 
P | the 
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W 


1 
= 


the particular genius of 'the times,—Sterne con- 
fined himſelf to nature only, 
Till my uncle Toby appeared, I had uſed to 


aſſert, that no character was ever better drawn than 
that of Sir Roger de Coverley. 


A man may as well give himſelf the trouble to 
copy nature, as Sterne, 


The immortal Marquis of Granby was a ſol- 
dier, and a man of exquiſite feeling; no doubt 


Sterne had him in view when he coloured the 


matchleſs picture of my uncle Toby. But where 
Mall we look for a likeneſs of corporal Trim? 


Turnpike roads and circulating libraries are the 
great inlets of vice and debauchery, —the ladies 
will ſay this remark is quite Gothic, but their 
huſbands feel the truth of it too forcibly, 

Time has a wallet on his back, ” 


Wherein he puts alms for oblivion, 
And theſe are good deeds paſt, 


Las 1 


The folloving lively EriTarH was put into 
my hands by the late Lord LyTTLEToON, which 
may with ſome propriety be applied to himſelf, 


Tranſlation of Rzcixzr's Epitaph. 


_ Gayly I liv'd, as eaſe and nature taught, 
And ſpent my little life without a thought; 
1 b : And 


* 


nt; 
And 
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And am ämaz'd that Death, that tyrant grim, 
Should think of mc, who never thought of him. 


An EricRam on MobkRN MaRRIACES. 


When Phcebus was am'rous, and long'd to be rude, 
Miſs Daphne cry'd, Piſh, and ran to the wood! 
And, rather than do ſuch a naughty affair, | 
She became a fine laurel to deck the God's hair. 
The nymph was, no doubt, of a cold conſtitution; 
For, ſure, to turn tree was an odd reſolution ! 

Yet in this ſhe behav'd like a cererie ſpouſe, 

As ſhe fled from his arms to difinguiſo his brows. 


— — — 1 


Anecdote of Marſhal 3 


Marſhal Turenne happening one hot day to be 
looking out of the window of his antichamber, in 
a white waiſtcoat and night cap. A ſervant enter- 
ing the room, deceived by his dreſs, miſtakes him 
for one of the under-cooks, He comes ſoftly be- 
hind him, and with a hand, which was not one of 
the lighteſt, gives him a violent ſlap on the breech. 
The Marſhal inſtantly turns about; and the fel- 
low, frightened out of his wits, beholds the face 
of his maſter. Down he drops upon his knees 
Oh! my Lord ! I thought it wwas George. And 
Suppoſe it had been George, replied the Marſhal, rub- 
bing his backſide, you eught not Io have firuck quite 

F 2 2 
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fo hard. Such are the ſtrokes our modern daubers 
| dare not attempt. Go on, and remain for ever 
deſtitute of nature, void of ſenſibility ! ſteel your 
hearts with your wretched decorum ; and by your 
formality render yourſelves deſpicable ! But thou, 
honeſt young man, who readeſt this anecdote, and 
who fecleft with tenderneſs all that ſweetneſs of 
diſpoſition which it immediately indicates, and 
which is ſo rarely found in our firſt emotions; read 
alſo the minutiz of this great man, when his birth 
and name were in queſtion, Remember it is the 
ſame Turenne who conſtantly gave place to his ne- 
phe w, ſo that one might always perceive the child 
to be a ſovereign prince. Compare theſe contraſts, 
love nature, deſpiſe opinion, and know man- 
kind. 


— 


r n 


RECREATION. 
Conſider that recreation is neceſſary to youth, 
and that the mind is like a field, which ſtands in 
need of a fallow to produce a better crop. More- 
over it ,is proper that every thing ſhould ſeem to 
be done with liberty— obedience becomes an in- 
ſupportable yoke, unleſs the ſuperior take care to 
make it eaſy. 5 

ELOQUENCE. 


A man is always weak, when he is cowardly. If 
eloquence hath no ſpring, it makes only a momen- 
| - tary 
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tary impreſſion : It is a noſegay that pleaſes, but 
withers the ſame evening. 


— 


VExs Es ſaid to have been written by SaMvEL 
Jonanson, L. L. D. at the requeſt of a gentleman, 
to whom a lady had given a ſprig of myrtle. 


What hopes, what terrors, does thy gift create, 
| Ambiguous emblem of uncertain fate! 
The myrtle (enſign of ſupreme command, 
Conſign'd by Venus to Meliſſa's hand) 
Not leſs capricious than a reigning fair, 
Oft favours, oft rejects a lover's prayer; 
In myrtle ſhades oft ſings the happy ſwain ; 
In myrtle ſhades deſpairing ghoſts complain; 
The myrtle crowns the happy lovers heads, 
Th' unhappy lovers graves the :ayrtle ſpreads : 
O! then the meaning of thy gift impart, 
And eaſe the throbbings of an anxious heart : 
Soon muſt this bovgh, as you ſhall fix his doom, 
Adorn Philander's head, or grace his tomb. 


— — 


G RNA 
By Mr. GaRRick. 


Ye beaux eſprits, ſay, what is Grace ? 


Dwells it in motion, ſhape, or face ? 
Or is it all the three combin'd, 
Guided and ſoften'd by the mind? 


PF 4 Where 
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Where it is zo, all eyes may ſee ; 

But where it is, all hearts agree; 

Tis there, when eaſy in its ſtate, 

The mind is elegantly great; 

Where looks give ſpeech to ev'ry feature, 
The ſweeteſt eloquence of nature; 

A harmony of thought and motion, 

To which at once we pay devotion. 
But where to find this nonparer/ / 
Where does this female wonder dwell, 
Who can at will our hearts command? 
w———Pchold in public-—CuMBERLAnD! 


„ ä 


TO MADAME DE VILLEGAGNON, 


On the Se1zwnE of her CLoTHs by the Cusrou- 
Hovuse OrFricers, 


BY THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE. 


Pardon, fair traveller, the troop 

That barr'd your wardrobe's way; 

Nor think your filks, your gown, and hoop, 
Were objects of their prey. 


Ah! who, when authorized by law 
To ſtrip a form like your's, 
Would reſt content with what he ſaw, 
And not exert his pow'rs ? | 


— 


OMe 


THE 
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THE PEASANT AND HIS ASS. 


A FABLE. 


As on the road a Peaſant drove his Aſs, 
He ſpy'd a meadow rich in graſs; 
And tho? he had no right to do it, 
He dar'd the Pound, and turn'd the beaſt into it, 


—— 


The Jack-aſs charm'd at ſuch a treat, 
With choice to crop, and time to eat, 

Graz'd here and there the field all over ;— 
Then pranc'd, and rear'd, and toſs'd his head, 
And in the thick on't made his bed, 

Like one that's nurs'd in clover, 


Amidf this Jubilee the foe appears; 
The clown cries out, haſte, haſte away ! 
At which our Aſs prick'd ap his ears, 
And bray'd, No, friend, I chuſe to ſtay, 
Will thoſe folks load a double pack 
Upon my back ? 
Why no, then what is it to me, 
If I belong to them or thee? 
You may by flight your freedom ſave, 
If you diſdain to be a ſlave : 
For me it is no new diſaſter; 
Nor do I know 
The thing that I can call my foe, 
Except my maſter. - 
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To MabauE vs Damas, learning Engliſh, 
By the Hon. Horace Walpole, 


Though Britzſh accents your attention fire, 
You cannot learn ſo faſt as we admire, 
Scholars, like you, bat ilowly can improve, 
For who could teach you but the verb, I love? 


M. De La Conpawine to his Lady, the morning 
after their wedding. 


Thus match'd of old, Tithonus and Aurora; 
I and Tithcnus both old fellows ; Is 

His wife, like mine, more beautiful than Flora, 
Yet I ſhould make Tithonus jeaious, 


Though ſtrong his love, though great her charms, 
Their union was leſs bleſt than ours: 
Aurora's ſpouſe grew older in her arms, 
You make me young again in your's, 


To a Lapy who loved Daxcinc. 
Written by the late Judge Buxer, 


May I preſume, in humble lays, 
My dancing fair, thy ſteps to praile ? 
While this grand maxim J advance, 


That all the world is but a dance. 
That 
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That human-kind, both man and woman, 
Do dance, is evident and common; 
David himſelf, that godlike king, 
We know could dance as well as ſing: 
Folks who at court would keep their ground, 
Muſt dance the year attendance round: 
Whole nations dance; gay friſking France 
Has led the nation many a dance; | 
And ſome believe both France and Spain 
Reſolve to take us out again. 
All nature is one ball, we find; 
The water dances to the wind; 
The ſea itſelf, at night and noon, 
Riſes and capers to the moon; 
The moon around the earth does tread 
A Cheſhire round in buxom red ; 
The earth and planets round the ſun 
Dance; nor will their dance be done 
Till nature in one maſs is blended ; 
Then we may ſay—the Ball is ended. 


WOMAN 
A virtuous and lovely woman is the moſt charm. 
ing object in nature; the moſt capable of affect- 
ing a ſuſceptible heart, and of leading it to vir- 
tue, : 


CULTIVATION of LETTERS, 
The more. we are internally corrupt, the more 
| we 


166 THE FESTIVAL OF WIT. 


we are externally delicate; and thus it is that the 
cultivation of letters inſenſibly gives birth to polite- 
neſs. Taſte riſes from the ſame ſource. The pub- WW 
lic approbation being the principal reward of li- 
teracy labours, it is natural for thoſe who engage 
in then, to ſtudy the means of pleaſing. And to 
this ſtudy it is that elegance of ſtyle, purity of taſte, 
the graces of expreſſion, and urbanity of ſentiment 
are ow ing. 


2 


„ 


He who is favoured with the fight of truth can- 
not fail to admire her beauties ; and it is certain, 1 


that thoſe, who remain indifferent about her, have 
never beheld her charms. þ 


tte. _— 


Grace after dinner at a Miser's. 


Thanks for this miracle, it is no leſs 
Than finding manna in the wilderneſs : 
In midft of famine we have found relief, h 
And ſeen the wonder of a chine of beef ; 
Chimnies have ſmok'd, that never ſmok'd before, 
And we have din'd where we ſhall dine no more. 


11 


IMPROMPTU. 


Beyond all climates, far above all ſkies, 
The ſoul that once inform'd my Sylvia flies: 


May 
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May guard an angels ftill point out its way, 
Through alt rhe regions of eternal day; 
May heav*uly love Hill bleſs that tender mind, 
Wich ever was with love and truth combin'd, 
An. that her joys unmix'd with care may flow, 


Conceal, kind heav'n, from her my heart- felt woe. 


— —_ 


EPIGRAM. 


On a report of the KING of Syain's marrying 
MabaukE VicTolRE, a Princeſs of France. 


Tho' Frenchmen may promiſe him Madame Vickeire, 
He'll find it a trick and a cheat; 

An union with France, upon this or that ſcore, 
Will wed him to Madame Defeat. 


r 
— I "8" z 


The following elegant piece of Poetry was put 
into my hands by the Earl of C-—, by whom. it 
was probably written, | 


% 


The POET and STRAW, 
| A FABLE. 


On Richmond hill, with doublet bare, 

A hungry Poet takes the air: 

The air on Richmond hill, tho good, 

And excellent Camelion food, 

Is rather of too thin a nature 

For a beef-loving, two-legg'd creature, 3 
0 ” oO. 
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Our Poet ſtops, he looks around, 


And murmurs thus in doleful ad 


*-While plenty o'er the landſcape reigns, 
Shall bards alone feel meagre pains? 
Ah ! what avails, if in the town 


My madrigals acquir'd renown ; 


If ſtranger to all- powerful coin, 
I ſeldom taſte the rich ſirloin; 
If for the produce of my brain, 
I meet from money'd fools diſdain; 


In vain the laurel crowns my brows ; 


What crowns my pocket? Not one ſouſe: 

Of bay or laurel where the uſe is? 

Nor bay or laurel fruit produces | 

I've Fame purſu'd, and now I have caught her, 


She proves mere moon-ſhine in the water; 


How happier the unletter'd glutton, 
Who can indulge on beef and mutton : 


Ho curs'd each ſervant of the Nine! 
I'd rather be a fool and dine.“ | 
He ſaid, and to his great ſurpriſe, 


Beneath his feet a Straw replies :— 


«© Ah, hapleſs bard, look down and ſee 
'Thy ſtriking emblem here in me ; 


Deſpis'd by thoſe, to whom my head 
Furniſh'd the ſtaff of living—bread : 
That gain'd, behold me here caſt down, 
Trod on by ev'ry ſordid clown: | 


Juſt ſo the "bard, who from his brain - 


T he * mind can entertain, 
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Is ſoon neglected and forgot 

A barren praiſe his hapleſs lot ; 

To Fame becomes an empty bubble, 
Trod on by fools like Straw or Stubble.“ 


16g 


EriTayy on Mr. Tuouas Hammond, Pa- 
riſi Clerk of Aſhford in Kent, who was a good 
man, and an excellent backgammon-player, and 
was ſucceeded in office by a Mr. Tz1ice, 


By the change of the dye, 
On his back here doth lie, 
Our moſt audible clerk, Maſter Hammond 
Tho' he bore many men 

Till three ſcore and ten, 
Yet, at length, he by death is bein 
But hark ! neighbours, hark ! 
Here again comes the clerk ; 
By a hit very lucky and nice, 
With Death we're now even; 
He juſt ſtept up to heaven, 
And 1s with us again in a Trice. 


Recited to me by Lord T. 


wa”: + 


PABRTSH FETHES 
An old TaLz in VERSE. 
By RoBERT LLOYD. 
The parſon of a pleaſant village, 


Who had the other tythes beſides of tillage. 
hs Being 
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Being in a merry mood one day, 

Thus to his Clerk did gaily ſay : 

* Uriah, | am told, thou art 

A fornicating clerk at heart. 

Now, if thou'lt own the dames thou'ſt kiſs'd, 
V1! tell thee honeſtly my liſt.“ 

“ With all my ſoul (the clerk replies) 
Old Nick take him the firſt that lies.“ 
To prove their work, they eagerly go, 
Each takes his deſk — and as each doe 
Comes into church, he who has known 
The lady gay, or fair, or brown, 

Muſt ſtroke his chin, and call out, Hem { 
And t'other muſt reply, Amen . 

The clerk, thus leaning on his pſalms, 
'The parſon, without any qualms, 
Lolls on his bible, waiting keen, 

'To hem at the firſt lady ſeen. 

The 'ſquire's wife, demure and ſly, 
Enters the firſt : the parſon's eye 
Fixes on her—— he hems. Another, 
Supportiag her aged mother, 

Attracts the parſon's quick attention; 
Twice he hem'4—1 ſhall not mention 
The qualities, and generous faces, 


Of all the parſon's village graces: 


Suffice it then to ſay, eleven 
Come in; he hem'd the clerk ſaid, Heavenl'““ 


Twelve more appear'd— he did afford 


Twelve ben. Uriah cried, © O Lord !” 
Next 


— 


- 
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Next was the lawyer's wife—a fair one— 
He 4em'd—the clerk cry'd,**Thou'rt a rare one!”? 
At length, quite ſober, ſleek and thin, 
'The parſon's pretty wife came in. 

The parſon hem d— the clerk hem'd too; 
Zounds ! (cries the prie(l) that can't be true!“ 
Not true! why not? you may condemn, * 
But old Nick have me, but 'tis Sem“ 


„ — 


—_—. 


The following Shandean intelligence was put 
into my hands by Lord N, who aſſared me it 
was written by the ingenious and reverend Mr, B. 
Let the author be whom he will, he poſſeſſes | 
exquiſite humour, and I have not a doubt but 1 
my readers will thank me for reſcuing this lively 

production from the fate that generally attendy 
thoſe pieces committed to a ſhort- lived news- 
paper. 


*© The moſt extraordinary intelligence that ever 
was publiſhed within the walls of Paris, or ever ſet 


the ſpirits of Frenchmen more upon the wing, has | 
been publiſhed within theſe few days. The vie- | 
tories of Henry and Edward of England did not ; 
aſloniſh the nation fo much, nor did the conqueſts 

of Lewis XV. give the people half ſo much ſatis- 


ya. faction, as the capture of the Engliſh merchant- 
men, It was as novel as it was unexpected, 


Next IE Q 2 « Half 
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„Half the people in France will be ruined by 
the expence of rejoicings—every houfe is open, 
all the bells ringing—men, women and children, 
of all denominations, trades and profeſſions dance, 
caper, ſkip and jig it about with the agility of Be- 
nevento's devils. What with fire works and il- 
Juminations, bonefires and tranſparent paintings, 
rockets, ſpuibs and crackers, and diſcharges from 
the artillery, feu-de-joys from the ſmall arms, huz- 
zaing from the nobility, the country looks like hell 
itſelf, 


— 
” 


«© The court was met on the cccaſion, when a 
Grandee of Spain whiſkered up to the eye-brows, 
—cuffed up to the elbows—booted up to the hips, 
and ſpurred like a game cock, arrived expreſs 
from Madrid, with a meſſage congratulatory from 
his moſt Catholic Majeſty. The grandee wore I 
Ramillie tail down to his waiſt-band, and carried 
a baſket Toledo, in the hilt of which was depoſi- 
ted his handkerchief, | 
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« The grandee of Spain was announced as the 
Sieur O'Reilly by the gentleman uſher, The Sieur 
O'Reilly entered on the inſtant his name was an- 
nounced, the moſt Chriſtian king having juſt time 
to take his throne. The moſt Chriſtian king aroſe 
to receive the Sieur—the queen turned to her fa- 
vourite maid of honour, Lucetta, This grandee 
muſt be Iriſh, ſaid the Queen, by the great O he | 


carries 
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ſor your majeſty may remember moſt of the bri- 
gade who are returned to Ireland, have great O's 
before their name. True, ſaid the queen, bluſh- 


| the had concaved for the purpoſe, and reſting her 
elbows upon her hips, with great eaſe dropped 


on that ſpot, where, in the picture of Venus, 


with the moſt amiable humility, while her eyes 


Apollo, ſaid to the Sieur O'Reilly 


to the foot. The electrified gentleman uſher 
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carries before his name. It is true, ſaid Lucetta, 


ing. 
« Her majeſty laying the back of her right- 
hand convexed into the palm of her left, which 


both hands. The Queen's hands fell juſt up- 


the golden claſp unites the argent zone of the 
goddeſs. The Queen courtſeying to the ground 


darted beams more penetrable than the rays of 


« Noble Sir, you are welcome to theſe parts.“ 


« The whole court was aſtoniſhed at her Ma- 
jeſty's condeſcenſion. | | 

«© The Sieur O'Reilly, bowing to the ground 
with profound reſpect, drawing back his right leg, 
thruſt his ſpur into that part of the gentleman ö 
uſher's ancle, where the articulation joins the leg ö 


ſprung from the ground, with a ſacra Dieu! and 


forgetting the preſence be was in, laid his hand 1 
upon his ſword. The Sieur O'Reilly turning up 1 
his muſtachios over his noſtrils, muttered ſome- | 


G3: - thing | | 
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thing in a language neither Engliſh, Iriſh, French | 
nor Spaniſh ; it partook of each—*he grinned | 
horrible a ghaſtly ſmile,” and the gentleman uſher 
ſtood petrified. The whole court laughed— the 
Sieur O'Reilly took a pinch of ſnuff, = 

* The Sieur O'Reilly falling upon his knee, 
rivetted his eyes upon the Queen's—l have got it 
here, ſaid O'Reilly, thruſting his hand into his | 
Breeches. I have got it here to preſent to your ma- 
jeſty, the like of which was never ſeen in France, 
Spain, nor any other country on the continent, 
The ladies all ſmiled, while their eyes followed 
the hands of the Sieur into his breeches pocket, ] 
and their imaginations figured a thouſand ideas. 

I have it here, exclaimed the Sieur, with an exult_ 

| Ing voice, as he drew from his breeches pocket 
a long roll—it was a roll of parchment—it was a 
liſt of the Englifa merchantmen taken by the fleets 
of France and Spain. 

The Sieur O'Reilly was right: France, Spain, 
nor no country in the univerſe, ever before ſaw 
ſuch a fight, 

« The King had ſcarcely read one quarter of 
the lift, when a nobleman came in—eagerneſs and 


— . 1 p—y 00 
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ay 


aſtoniſhment were painted in his countenance, The I 
Belle Poule, ſaid the nobleman is taken.—Eng- t 
land muſt become bankrupt, ſaid the king. —The ( 
captain, officers and one half of the ſeamen, ſaid 17 
the nobleman, are killed, -Lord have mercy on J 


their 
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their ſouls, ſaid the king, we have taken the Eng- 
lih convoy not till Te Deum is ſung for our 
victory, ſaid Monſ. Sartine, we have taken the 
Engliſh convoy. 


„The Belle Pcule, the captain, the officers | 
and the crew were immediately forgotten by the 
court of France. They had taken an Engliſh 
convoy. 


„ The-king had got through half of the liſt, 
when another uobleman eame in. 'The Comte 
d'Artcis is gone, ſaid the nobleman. Then we have 
loſt the patron of faſhion, ſaid the gentleman uſher, 
You muſt conceal his death, ſaid the king, till 
the rejoicings are over—we have taken an Eng- 
liſh convoy. If half the princes of the blood were 
dead, I would not mourn this month, for we have 
taken an Engliſh convoy. 


Vive le Roi! ſaid the nobleman——it is the 
Artois ſhip of war, carrying ſixty-four guns, and 
700 men, that is gone—Good heaven! ſaid the 


Queen, the Artois was commanded by an Iriſhman 


and was taken by an Iriſhman, ſaid the noble- 


«© When Greek meet Greek, then come 
the tug of war, —ſaid O'Reilly, ——Lucetta 
(whiſpered the queen) theſe Iriſhmen are always 
ſanding in our way—That's our own fault, an't 


pleaſe your majeſty, anſwered Lucetta. 


man. 


„% Was 
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* Was their force equal, interrogated the king, 


Pretty equal, anſwered the nobleman.—By no 


means, ſaid O'Reilly, turning to his countryman, 
who ſtood behind him! Cleonard fought againſt 
his King and country — difloyalty weighed him 
down, and the reproaches of being a paracide wea- 
kened his heart I know it from my own feel. 
ings — Merciful heaven! that zeal ſhould ſo have 
blinded England, and my native land—baut who 
could ſerve a government, which refuſed to let him 
ſerve his Maker according to the dictates of his 
conſcience ! 


„Big tears ſtood in the eye of tlie Sieur O'Reilly, 
and rolled down the farrows of his ſun burnt check 
— he took his handkerchief from the hilt of his 


ſword to wipe them away, which his countryman 


perceiving, he clafped the veteran in his arms, and 
received the tears upon his fai h ul boſom. 


On the report of Mr. Baxxy the TxaEDIA 's 


Death, ſome days before his exit. 


Barry is dead! cries buſy Fame; 
A Bard replies, that cannot be; 
Barry and nature are the ſame, 
| Both born to immortality.“ 
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EPIGRAMS. 


I, 
If full of grace and graceſul is the ſame, 
Your ſaints to graceful boatt the ſtrongeſt claim; 
To ſuch alone all- gracicus heav'n gives grace, 
And unbelievers are a gracels/s race. 
How graceſul ToTTENHAM, thy choſen few, 
Compar'd, St. Ja ues's, with thy graceful crew} 
II. 
What's Amionäble, Fil maintain 
Is always righe,“ cries fprightly Jane. — 
« Ah! 
What's right, were faſhionable'too.“ 


would to heav'n !”” cries graver Sue, 


— 


The following ſprightly and entertaining piece 
was read to me by Lord N—, ſome years ago, at 
Windſor: I gave it to my eldeſt ſon for an Eaſter 
taſk, and he, to the aftoniſhment of every ew 
got it by heart in half a day. 


To Mr. R. laid up with a Fit of the Govr. 


By Mr. Lroyp, confined in the FCEET-PRISOx. 


There is a magic in ſweet ſounds, 
Which draws forth ev'ry thing but - pounds. 
By myflic ſong's commanding tune, 
Medea could unhinge the moon. 
At old Amphion's plaſtic eall, 
The ſtones jump'd up, and form'd a wall. 
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The prieſts loud horns began to blow, 

Down vent the walls of Jericho. 

The ſailors, people not renown'd 

For nice intelligence of ſound, 

Chuck'd poor Arion fairly o'er, 

To ſwim at leaſt nine leagues to ſhore, 
Down fiddle went, and fddler—-piſh ! 

He got a horſeback on a fiſh ! 

You ſee the force of muſic here, 

You Dolphins have a charming ear. 

Young Orpheus, whom you oft have ſeen 

In playhouſe-ſuit of lighteſt green, 

Scarce ſweetly ſwept the whizzing wire, 

When at the magic of his lyre, 

From cunning trap-doors of the earth 

oprang trees of inſtantaneous birth, 

While all reſponſive to his airs, 

Leapt bulls, and wolves, and dancing bears. 
When David ſung, what ſome folks call 
(See Doctor Brown) the Cure of Saul, 

He touch'd the monarch to the quick, 

Like Orpheus when he ſooth'd old Nick. 
A foaming wolf, relentleſs, fierce, 

Who never heard one word of verſe, 
Came ruſhing from a neighb'ring wood, 

Juſt where the careleſs Poet foou'; - 
But * Horace (was he much to blame?) 


Humm'd a ſhort ode— the wolf grew tame, 


And went as empty as he came, 


* Ode XXII. Book I. 


Strange Nia 
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strange pow'r of verſe in ancient times! 

Loft in our luckleſs land of rhymes; 

All things are tending to decay, 

Poor nature's in a palſy'd way, 

Now kings may touch and touch again, 

The Royal Evil will remain; 

And modern Bards, and ſcepter'd Kings, 

Are equally ungifted things, 

Not all the lays we lay men make, 

Can charm away the belly ache, 

Can num bers numb the twinging gout, 

And bring the cripple dancing out ? 

Say, can [ ſoothe, with carol ſweet, 

The Cerberus who guards the Fleet ? 

Can I, by Rhyme's harmonious aid, 

Charm Argus turnkeys from their trade? 

Their mind on other paſſions rolls, 

They kawve no muſic in their ſouls. 

While on their accents ſenates hung,” 

When Rhet'ric ſpoke from Tully's tongue, 

While he purſu'd his ſureſt art, | 

To wind him into Czfar's heart, 4 

As if the words had pierc'd his ſoul, f 

The artful Cæſar dropp'd his ſcroll, | 
; 


179 


Wonders we cannot work like theſe, | 
Sing what you lift, ſay what you pleaſe, f 
PL In will hear, — yet keep the keys. * 14 
Say, will my ſong, da capo d O er, | 
strange ano ſoft, andante roar, | | 
| 


— 
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Tho' even Handel ſet the air, 

Call up one tree to ſhade the bare ? 

Tho? I burſt both my cheeks for ſpite, 
And blow aloud from morn to night, _ 
The trumpet, ſtute, and Horn and all 
The devil of a brick will fall; 

And poetry like mine, I truſt, 

Can neither raiſe a wall nor cruſt, 

In that looſe caſh, however ſtrong, - 
Who'll take the payment of a ſong ? 
What wolf will now forego his prey 

For all that I can ſing or ſay? 

My Rhymes, alas, will catch no fiſh, 

To ſwim in ſauce upon my diſh ; 

And for hee notes, however clear, 

Will the next *Dolphin give me beer? 
Alas! my friend, how vain our boaſt ! 


The ancients ſtill muſt rule the roaſt: 


They could raiſe walls by muſic's ſpell, 


Bring trees from earth, and wives from hell; 


But fruitleſs you may pipe and thrum, 
Nor wives, nor trees, nor walls will come. 
Though you, like Phoebus, ſweetly ting, 
Though I ſhould ſoar on rindar's wing, 
Yet neither tune nor words avail ; 
The gout's' a gout, a jail's a jail, 
What is it to us, or proſe or rhyme, 
My meaſur'd verſe, your meaſur'd time? 
Have we not loſt all uſe of fer, 
You in the Gout, I in the Fleet? 

* A public-ho' Agate- hill. 
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make an gbjefion, a reply» or a rejoinder-. 
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THE LONG. NOS“ D FAIR. 


Once on al time I fait Dorinda'kify'd, . 
Whoſe noſt was too diſlinguiſh'd to be miſs'd : 

My dear, ſays I, I fain would kiſs you cloſer, 

But tho youripsiſay Jye=your noſe {ay No, Ar. 
—The maid was equally'to fun inclin'd, r 
Andiplac'd her lovely lily hand BrninD : 
Here, ſwain, ſhe'cryd, may*ft thou ſecurely: kiſs 
Where there's no noſe to interrupt thy 645. 


—— 
— 
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EPIGRAM FROM MARTIAL 
No praiſe the grutching Reſalinda yields 
To Bards, tilł they are in the, Ely/far feld. 
She's ſays, that ev'ry modern is a dunce,. _ © 
Forgetting Homer was a modern once. . | 
Die—die—ſhe cries— and then I'll deign a ſite, 
Your 570 ma' amd büt 5 not aten wr 3 
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Tho' even Handel ſet the air, 
Call up one tree to ſhade the Lare ? 
Tho? I burſt both my cheeks for ſpite, 
And blow aloud from morn to night, 
The trumpet, ſtate, and Horn and all 
The devil of a brick will fall; 
And poetry like mine, I truſt, 
Can neither raiſe a wall nor cruft, 
In that looſe caſh, however ſtrong, 
Who'll take the payment of a ſong ? 
What wolf will now forego his prey 
For all that I can ſing or ſay? 
My Rhymes, alas, will catch no f/þ, 
To ſwim in ſauce upon my diſh ; 
And for theſe notes, however clear, 
Will the next Dolphin give me beer? 
Alas! my friend, how vain our boaſt ! 
The ancients ſtill muſt rule the roaſt: 
They could raiſe walls by muſic's ſpell, 
Bring trees from earth, and wives from hell ; 
But fruitleſs you may pipe and thrum, 
Nor wives, nor trees, nor walls will come. 
Though you, like Phoebus, ſweetly ting, 
Though I ſhould ſoar on 1 indar's wing, 
Yet neither tune nor words avail ; 
The gout's' a gout, a jail's a jail, 
What is it to us, or proſe or rhyme, * 2 
My meaſur'd verſe, your meaſur'd time? 
Have we not loſt all uſe of ger, 
You in the Gout, I in the Fleet ? Th 

„A public-ho' 4gate-hill, 
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THE LONG NOS D "FAIR. 
Once on al time I fair Dorinda kid, 
Whoſe neſi was too diſlinguiſh'd to be miſs'd : 
My dear, ſays I, I fain would kiſs you cloſer, - 
But tho your lips iſay 4ye=—your noſe ſay No, Ar. 
—The maid was equally to fur inclin'd,: C 
And plac'd her lovely lily hand nEHIN DU: 
Here, ſwain, ſhe cryd, may'ſt thou ſecurely kiſe 
Where there's no rg interrupt thy blifs. 


1 . 
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EPI GRAM Gs MARTIAL 


No praiſe the grutehing Roftlinda' yields 

To Bards, zill-yhey are in the, Zlyfan fields. 
She's ſays, that ev'ry modern is a dunce,, = 
Forgetting” Helter was modern unte. 
Die die — ſhe cries— and then I'll deign a ſmile, 
Your ſetvant; mt am büt 'tis not worth 11 while: 
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3dly. Let the ſabje& be on A rather than 


' perſons. (. 

4thly, Let che ſubject be! on biterical' matters 

rather then of the preſeat age... 
5thly. Let the ſubje& be on thinge diſtant and 

remote, rather Gag at ee and ſo of your neigh- 


bours. * | 
6thly. Blazon al ek, anil.eonceal all be 
Faults of both friend and enem·ñ. 


Let nothing ever be ſaid, which good fel mby 
diſapprove, - en n or W * 
ment condemn. | F a Af 
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To a Mouſe, 4 a Miter, E ur dear Mr. ; 
. _ - Mouſe, | * 
Pray what may you lon for, to i my wary > \ 
Says the Mouſe, Mr. Miſer, 2 keep yourſelf 
You are ſafe in your ee your rate and * | 
. 2v6. 06 4 


A lodging I want, TTY eben you may a b. 
But none would come here to Toys ror ray "Oo 
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The: following beautiful Lines were written by a 
LADY or NORWICH, dn obſerving ſome white 
|  hairs'on her Lover's head. * 507 
id Thou, to whoſe pow'r reluctantly we bend, 
n- Foe to life's fairy dreams, relentleſs Time, 
Alike the dread of lover and of friend, 
he Why ſtamp thy ſeal on manhood's roſy prime? 
| Already twining midſt my Thyrſis' hair, 
p The ſnowy wreaths of age, the monuments of care. 
'Thro? all her forms, tho* nature own thy ſway. 
That boaſted ſway thou'lt here exert in vain 3 
To the laſt beam of life's declining day, 
Thyrſis ſhall view, unmov'd, thy potent reign. 
I Secure to pleaſe, whilſt goodneſs knows to charm, . * 
I Fancy and taſte delight; or ſenſe and truth inform. 
** Tyrant, when from that lip of crimſon glow, j 
4 Swept by thy chilling wing, the roſe ſhall fly; 
Ir. When thy rude ſcythe indents his poliſh'd brow, 
Be And quench'd is all the luſtre of his eye; 
ee. When ruthleſs age diſperſes ev'ry grace, 
elf Each ſmile that beams from that ingenuous face 
Then, thro' her ſores, ſhall active Mem'ry rove, 


ur Teaching each various charm to bloom ane w, 

21 And fti'l the raptur'd eye of faithful love 

bn Sball bend on Thyrſis its delighted view? 

br Still ſhall he triumph, with reſiſtleſs powr, ; 
N.. Still * f heart to life's remoteſt hour. 
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The following Liſt of Taxes was put into my 
| hands this morning ; there is ſomething ſo whim- 
ſical in the whole, that I thought it worth pre- 
ſerving. It is addreſſed. Na Noh, aut of 
office, ; 
LIST OF TAK BS. 

A tax on all ſchemers, which, from the inven- 
tive genius of idleneſs, would ene 
leaſt 200, ooo. 140207 vori Ad l 

A tax on all W er were not able to 
prove, that, in the courſe of a year's practice, one 
eighth of their income was got honeftly,- which, 
from my knowledge of the fact, would Om 
half a million. 1 1 3 

A tax on lyars, e on ee of — 
one in an hundred being a man of truth, would 
produce a ſum, not leſs than pA ky the 
national debt in two years. 

A tax on every perſon that went to an Italian 
Opera, that did not underſtand the language: on 
every perſon who attended a Concert, without a 
knowledge of muſic, and on all ' perſons ſleeping 

at Church, which I proved to your Lordſhip might 
produce in one year 500, oool. ; 

A tax upon all gentlemen who bodied of female 
favours that they never received. This on an a- 

verage might be compated à tax on 9999 men, 
out of every ten thouſand, who had attained the 
; | age 
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age of twenty-one years, and would produce, at a 
moderate intereſt, per capitum, an annual revenue 


of $00,000. 
A tax on "white necks, 5 cheeks, and lily 


hands, with a draw-back on proving where the 


pencil of nature was the only artiſt, to be collected 
at the Play-houſes, Ranelagh, Vauxhall, Kenſing- 


ton, and other places of public diverſion, excluſive 


of demi-reps, who paint in the way of trade, 


would produce, i in the female, world, fifty out of 
every ſixty, and among the men, four out of every 
twenty, liable to Umpolt. I ee this at 
400, oool. 


A tax on all ſlander and back bitiag, one me- 


thodiſt to be conſidered as four churchmen, would 
produce, at a penny per head, 99 perſons out of 


duty. 


A tax on all bansebllry words i in the houſe of 


Commons ; your lordſhip thought this would be 
partially ſevere on Meſſ. Burke and Fox; and there- 
fore, in conſideration of the numerous family of 
words, and the ſmall income of money, thoſe twa 
orators poſſeſſed, this molt: ſalutary tax was * 
out of my liſt. 

A tax on all gentlemen coachmen, which, con- 
ſidering the immenſe inere aſe of great coats with 
eight capes, would ranges at ens We, per 


annum. \ 
Ang yuh eil nn 1 id, A tax 


every hundred it in the n. as ſubject to the 
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A tax on all young gentlemen, who had gotan 
univerſity education, and made the grand tour, but 
who could not conſtrue an ode of Horace, or tell! in 
what part of the world the Alps lay. This on n com. 
putation might produce 20, oool. yearly. 

A tax on all gentlemen and ladies, indiſcrimi- 
nately, who could not tell, on being aſked, in 
what part of holy writ the Revelations and the 
firſt chapter of Geneſis are. This, i in the welt end 
of London, would produce ſomething worth the 
collection. ede ee Phe 

A tax on every citizen of London who eats more 
than two pound of ſolid meat within twenty four 
hours. This tax, as it would prevent apoplexies, 
and add conſiderably to the revenue, I thought a 

very ſalutary one. But your lordſhip obſerving 
that the Aldermen would make up the deficiency, 
in order to evade the tax, by eating pies, puddings, 
turtle ſoups, jellies, &c. I took that article back 
to reconſider, and have ſince * forgot to look 
into it. 82 
A tax on mock viſits, n —— of bo- 
4y, fictious headeachs, falſe alarms of pregnancy, 
4 other incidental non-entities in women of 
faſhion, might render fix in ten throughout the 
higher and ſecond arders of the female wor Id lia 
ble to duty. 16944 AN ebe lden 23 
A tax on healthy and Gard conſtitutions among 
mea of faſhion, I pointed this duty particularly 
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on the ſirſt rank, becauſe.with them it is con ſider- 
ed a luxury. I dropped it, however, as you may 
recollect; beeauſe, ere in weld not 
pay the. fees: of collecting. 

A tax on all ein; in bach half 3 8 
pleading, ſaid, ay lud and your ludſbip, more than 
fifteen hundred times. Vour lordſhip obſerved 
this would injure the client, as y lud, and your 
lud/pip, were interjections in law, to fill up the va- 
cuity of an advocate's imagination, when he was 
at aloſs for words to convey. the meaning of his at» 
gument. I therefore dropped the idea, as I thought 
every client ſufficiently delayed, injured, oppreſſed, 
and taxed already 

A tax on all footmen under the age of fifty, and 
above the height of four feet eleven inches. This 
I did, that the army might be recruited with gen- 
teel good-looking vagabonds, who, from a ſtate of 
liveried idleneſs, may be called into W re 
activitʒ. 

A tax on all coffee-houſe beaux, WhO call for 
the Amſterdam Gazette, and the Courier de l' Eu- 
rope, without being able to underſtaad the mean- 
ing of one line in either. This 1 is a tax on vanity, 
but it will not bring in much. , 

A tax on real old Engliſh hoſpitality in the houſes 
of great men, as the only means, by making it ex- 
penſive, to make it faſhionable. This will take 
ſome time before it will come to perfection; the 
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very idea of domeſtic. conviviality being now ſo 8 
vulgar as to be turned out of almoſt every gentle- 
man's houſe in Great Britain: Vour lordſhip ſmi- A 
led at this idea, ſhook your head, and ſaid, you N 
feared that, when the trick was found out, the Fe 
tax would ceaſe. I think ſo too, my lord; and MW V 
therefore leave thoſe faſhionable people to their © 
new- adopted luxury of ſmiling without a cauſe of I 
riſibility, of oſtentatious parade without inward T 
comfort, and of the appearance of Warns an. Fi 


3) $48 out one particle of real felicit .. A 
#1. | Your Lordſhip's old friend. T 
Th | And moſt obedient humble ſervant, A 

1 - SCACABACK SCREECHKINKERTON, Is 


Half-way houſe, betwern Feſt © (© 
and Barneft, gs 9, 1782. d 


Or! | . A beautiful young lady, who poſſeſſes one of E, 
Vt the beſt hearts in the world, repeated the following 0: 
pretty poem to a large company one evening lat W H 


11. | winter. The author deſerves much praiſe, particu- W A. 
1M larly for the latter part of it, which turns upon 2 
\' 1 very pretty thought. 5 


THE STROLLING' PLAYER, 
A. aims: 175 


A krolling Player) as ſtory tells, . 
If truth in er ſtories Oper; ea. 63 t 
I'% 1148 LL 82013 pen RF 
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Stood 


ME FESTIVAL OF WIT. 
Stood onde procliiming Richard's fate 
Hard by an honeſt farnier's gate: MEIN. O x: 
And ſaw the clowns with pleaſure come, 
Who heatd'the beating of the drum 
For country actors roam about, $46.20 0 
Whene'er their-caſh'br credit's ont. INS” 
Or when his Worſhip mall determine l 


To drive them out; kke other vermifl. | 5 | 


Then ſome poor youth e fain would 2 
For ſixpence takes the mmm o 
And gladly rambles up and down, T5 
To beat the play thro? half the toẽwn; 4 
And oft this man, by hunger preft, 
Is better 1155 than * hea ne Wann 

But as our _—_ e food, 
And curdled every'ruftic's blood, 
Exerted all his might and pow'r 
On Henry murder'd in the Tower; 
How Glo'ſter baſely took his life, 
And after marry*'d Edward's Wife, 
Then quickly ſtopp'd his nephews breath, 
By vilely ſtifling them to death, © 8 
With many other horrid erimes, 
Whoſe mention ſhocks the lateſt times. 
Till Richmond nobly made him yield, 
And kill'd the wretch in Boſworth field. 
The honeſt farmer, ſighing, ſaid, | 
© What N there are 0 bens bread 15 
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In Londen | have ſeen the players 


„To think himſelf a gentlean 


.<« Whole lives are not the very beſt; 
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0 Idare ſay, friend, you'll ernte Yo: 
To work in any farmer's yard; e e 
Vet tell me, tho? you, ſpeak. ſo fine, 

40 Whoſe trade is, better, your's or. mine? | 

&« Is any fellow in your ſtation 4 15 " 
« Of half our value to the nation "I {+ 19% 194 
« And yet at us you: toſs your noſe, ie 
« Whene'er you get a a rag of cloaths; ai 
#1 Wich faucy,jelts preſume to flout us 
« Altho? you could not eat without 6520 * 


In better waiſtcoats erben 
*« Nay, I declare it on my word, 

« Pye ſeen an actor wear a ſword ;.. STATE. 
And not a creature in the town, 


« Altho* the puppy had begaen 


« When butthe-very ſummer after. 
& (I ſcarce can mention it for laughter) 
„He came among the country boors. 
And beat juſt ſuch a drum as yours 
« What can you ſay Fel the farmer cry'd ;; /\ 
When thus our orator reply d. 

« Sir, if my word you'll pleaſe to truſt, 
I own your cenſure often juſt; 

«© Experience ev'ry day declares. 

The fooliſh pride of many play'rs: . 
And ſome, perhaps, but let that reſt. 


& But 
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(But tho? this truth on ſome may fall, 
(The cenſure ne' er can feach to all. 5 
A raſcal high ſoever drawn, iT OE EET 
„Had been a raſcal clad: in lawn; 80 5 
« And worth will every eye Wai Ib r 
« Tho? fortune place it on the ſtage; a i 
Profeſſions, fir, you never find 
« Have chang*d the temper of the mind: 1 
And if a man genteely bro 
A faultleſs life has always Ian e o 
Why will your cenſure wiſh to blame 
The merit juſtice would” proclaim ? 
I need not ſay what native fires, 10 
Or judgment ſu ſuch a life requires. 
A truth like chis 1 need not mother, N 
q They”! re higher much chan any other: . N 
And if ſometimes we meet with f 
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(All men are liable to croſſes 3), 18 

Why 4s + an actor's made ajeſt, ig ohh — RY 4 | : | 
When pity ſmiles on all the reſt? © | & | 

Had fortune-burnt your-haggards down, „ Fj 
' You, fir, had er- eee R nal bob 1 
FT. work 1+ 11 1 || al 
' Without a fixpence in yourpunſe?”  - {\ 1 
Here paus'd. the youth, the farmer . FE on 
hoſe breaſt with true rpg N \ 14 
Of all chy trade I ne er et J 
A man poſſeſs ſo little pride: t! | l 
I aſk thy pardon, honeſt youth, : .\ 
Thou haſt ſpoke nothing but the truth; _ 
But | „ And 1 
| ; j | | 4 | 

4 4) \ 0 
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And this is the tree lept her ſaße from the wind, 0 


%% THE-FESBIVAL; or r 
„And whilel with us you chooſe; to ſtay, 
] beg thou'lt ſee me ev ry dar- jo 
„Nor bluſh, if e'er thou art diftreſty dat 169161 

& To be an honeſt firmer's gueſt. 4 0950 


A man, I dare be ſworn thou art; „% £3104 n 


4 Bleſt with a very noble heart. N 
And harkee—nay==but'thisway:'Randp i: 

4 Here take a-Sulnea/inithyhagd; bg ds 1 1 
© Had I been in thy place; Tee nam & li ba 

« You would have àActed juſt ke me?: 1 
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Verſes 4 R. — - SHERIDAN; ends 958 
Mr. Sheridan meeting Mis s Linley, now Mrs, Th 


Sheridan, at the entrance of a grotto in, the Vict- 


nity of Bath, tool the liberty of offering b r ſome I 
advice, with ieh apprehending, t that the Was di-. 
pleaſed, he left the following lines j in the [$f Fo 
the next day: .. ..;- 


Uncouth Ronnie) ee T 
And damp is thethadeofthisdew=dripping tree; V 


Let I this rude grotto with rapture willlown |) Ye 


And, neee eee un- ae eG. | 
For this is the grotto Fhere/Deſiz tech., 7 Su 
As late I it ſerret ker Gfidence buht! ä ä 


As bluſhing ſhe heard we ae kfd taugt. 


190) yn Holby 112 hen 


* — ene 17 
* 4 „. 1 — 14 1 U get! 445 0 dag 41 10 1 


THE FESTIVAL OF WIT. 193 


Then tell me, thou grotto 4 E WAG: goat” 
And tell me, thou willow with leaves dripping dew, 
Did Delia ſeem vex'd when Horatio was gone ? 
And did ſhe confeſs her reſentment to you ? 


Methinhks now each bough, as you're waving it, tries 
To whiſper a cauſe for the ſorrow I feel 
To hint how ſhe frown'd when I dar'd to adviſe, 
And figh'd when ſhe ſaw that I did it with zeal, 
True, true, filly leaves, ſo ſhe did, I allow; 
She frown'd, but norage in her lcoks could I ſee: 
She frown'd, but reflection hal clouded he: brow ; 
She figh'd, but, perhaps, twas in pity to me. 


Then wave thy leaves briſker, thou willow of woe; 


I tell thee, no rage in her looks could I ſee : 
I cannot, I will not believe it was ſo; 
She was not, ſhe could not be angry with me. 


For well did ſhe know that my heart meant no wrong, 
It ſunk at the thought of but giving her pain : 
But truſted its taſk to a faultering tongue, 
Which err'd from the feelings it could not explain. 


Yet, oh! if indeed I've offended the maid, 
If Delia my humble monitions refuſe; 

Sweet willow, the next time ſhe viſits thy ſhade, 
Fan gently her boſom, and plead my excuſe. 


And thou, ſtony grot, in thy arch may'ſt preſerve 
Two lingering drops of the night-fallen dew ; 
And juſt let them fall at her feet, and they'll ſerve 
As tears of my ſorrow intruſted to you. 
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194 THE FESTIVAL OF WIT. 
Or leſt they unheeded ſhould fall at her feet, 
4: Let them fall on her boſom of ſnow, and I ſwear 
{ 4 | The next time I viſit thy moſs-cover'd ſeat, 
1 . PI pay thee each drop with a genuine tear. 
” So may'ſt thou, green willow, for ages thus toſs 
Thy branches ſo lank o'er the ſlow- winding ſtream; 
And thou, ſtony grotto, retain all thy moſs, 
| While yet there's a poet to make thee his theme, 
Nay more—may my Delia ſtill give you her charms 
Each evening, and ſometimes the whole evening 
long ; 
Then, grotto, be proud to ſupport her white arms, 
Then, willow, wave all thy green tops to her ſong. 


PRIZE MONODY, 
On the DEATH of Mr. GARRICE. 


For the Vasz at Bar H EasTon, FEB. 11, 1779. 7 
By MISS SEWARD. 
Dim ſweeps the ſhower along the miſty vale, S 
. And Grief's low accents murmur in the gale, 1 
O'er the damp vaſe Horatio ſighing leans, * 
f And gazes abient on the faded ſcenes ; A 
| And Sorrow's gloom has veil'd each ſprightly grace, C 
| That us'd to revel in his Laura's face, V 


When, with ſweet ſmiles, her garlands gay ſhe twin' c In 
And each light ſpray with roſeat ribbons join'd. MW 4 
Dropt from her hand the ſcatter'd myrtles lig : * 
And lo! dark cyyreſs meets the mournful eye; 
For thee, O Garrick! fighs from Genius breathe, St 


For thee ſad Beauty weaves the fun'ral wreathe. 
| | Shake- 
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Shakeſpeare's great ſpirit, in its cloudleſs blaze, 
Led him unequal'd thro' th' inventive maze; 
Midſt the deep pathos of his melting themes, 
Thro' the light magic of his playful dreams. 

He caught the genuine humour glowing there, 
Wit's vivid flaſh, and Cunning's ſober leer. 

The ſtrange diſtreſs that fires the kindling brain 
Of feeble madneſs on the ſtormy plain; 

Or when pale youth, in Denmark's midnight ſhade 
Purſues the ſteel-clad phantom thro? the glade ; 
Or, ſtarting from the couch with dire affright, 
When the crown'd murd'rer glares upon the fight, 
In all the horrors of the guilty ſoul, 

Dark as the night that wraps the frozen pole. 
Our ſubject paſſions own'd the ſway complete, 
And hail'd their Garrick as their Shakeſ Pane _ 


* 
3 


That voice which pour d its muſic on our ear,” 
Sweet as the ſongſter of the vernal year, 
Thoſe graceful geſtures—and that eye of fire, 
With rage that flam'd, or melted with defire, 
Awak'd the radiant joy in dimple fleek, 
Or made the chilly blood forſake the cheek, — 
Where are they now: Dark in the narrow cell 
Inſenſate, —ſhrunk,—and ſtill—and cold they dwell; 
A filence ſolemn and eternal keep, 
Where neither Love ſhall ſmile—nor Anguiſh weep. 
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Breathe, Genius, ſtill the tributary ſigh! 
vull guſh, ye liquid pearls, from Beauty's eye! 
8 2 With 


PP 
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Then give his merits to your loudeſt fame, 
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With ſlacken'd ſtrings ſuſpend your harps, ye Nine, 
While round his urn yon cypreſs wreath ye twine ! 


And write in ſun-bright luſtre GAR RIC k 's name! 


| 4SCIG AMS... 
For ſparkling wit, for knowledge, and for ſenſe, : 
The world allows Cleora fair pretence ; 

Envy her not! for ſtill remain behind, 

Malice and hatred, and a treach'rous mind. | c 


Fair Climene, of late I * | 
Love's pleaſing empire ſways my mind; ] 
By heav'n the declaration's true: 


— ͤ»„OQ— 


Why frown, proud nymph ? *Tis not for you.— 


A member of the modern great 
Paſs'd Sawney with his budget, 

The peer was in a car of ſtate, 
The tinker forc'd to trudge it. 


But Sawney ſhall receive the praiſe 
His lordſhip would parade for ; 
One's debtor for his dapple greys, 
And t'other's ſhoes are paid for. 


Could Kate for Dick compoſe the Gordian firing, 
The Tyburn knot how near the nuptial ring ! 
| A loving 
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A loving wife, obedient to her vows, 
Is bound in duty to exalt her ſpouſe. 


To Waſteall, whoſe eyes were juſt eloſing in death, 
Doll counted the chalks on the door; | 
: In peace,” cry'd che wretch, © let me giveup my 
breath, | * 

And Fate will ſoon rub out my ſcore.” 


«Come, Bailiffs, cries Doll, (how I'll hamper this 
cheat) 
Let the law be no longer delay'd ; 
I never once heard of that fellow call'd Fate, 
And by G—d he ſhan't die till Pm paid.“ 


You ſay, without reward or fee, 

Your uncle cur'd me of a dang'rous ill. 
I'ſfay he never did preſcribe for me, 

The proof is plain—Pm living ſtill. 


THE DEVIL'" TAIL, 
A Bon Mot of the Marquis of Cox LANs. 


A Cardinal one day returning from coart, 
Seem'd to wiſh on Conflans to make a retort ; 
There's nothing in France of ſo common a date, 
8. Says he, my dear Count, as the poor and the great; 
And to prove my aſſertion both common and plain, 
Uve a kinſman of yours faith to hold up my train. 
8 3 Con- 


ing 
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Conflans made reply—Sir, I pity the man, 


But indeed I've reſoly'd on a much better plan; 


The red or blue guards, tho? of vileſt degree, 
Have open'd a certain aſylum for me; ; 
And I'd rather be ſtarv'd, and o'er-run with each 
evil, 
Than take by the il eb an arrogant devil ! : 
DON PRINGELLO's TALE : N 


Taz FELLOWSHIP OF THE Hol x Nuxs 3 
Or, the 5 
Moxx's Wise JuDcMENT,. 
There is a noble town call'd Gent, 
A city famous for its wares, ' 
For Prieſts and Nuns, and-Flanders mares, 
And for the beſt of fiſh in Lent. | 
There you may ſee, threat'ning deſtruction, 
A hundred forts and, ſtrong redoubts, 
Juſt like Yaubar's, with ins and outs, 
And covcr'd-ways of love's conſtruction. 
In one conſtructed as above, 
There dwelt two Nuns of the ſame age, 
Join'd like two birds in the ſame cage, 
Both by neceſſity and love. 
In towns of idleneſs and ſloth, 
Where the chief trade is tittle-tattle, 
Tho? Prieſts are commoner than cattle, ] 


They had but one between them both. 


ach 


Our 
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Our Nuns ſhould have had two at leaſt, 
In Ghent they're common as great guns; 


Which made it hard upon our Nuns, 
And harder ſtill upon the Prieſt. 


But he was worthy of all praiſe, 


With ſpreading ſhoulders and a cheſt, | 


A leg, a chine, and all the reſt, 
Like HERCULES of the FAR NES. 


Amongſt the Nuns there was a notion, 
That theſe two Siſters were aſſign'd 
To him, for a ſeverer kind 

Of penitential devotion; 


+ 


His penance laſted a whole year, 
And he had ſuch a piece of work, 
If it had been for turning Turk, 

It could not have been more ſevere. 

Our Nuns, which is no common caſe, 

Living together without jangling, 

All on a ſudden fell a wrangling 

About precedency and place. 


They both with ſpleen were like to burſt, 
Like two proud Miſſes when they fight, 


At an aſſembly, for the right 
Of being taken out the firſt. 


Before the Prieſt they made this clatter, 


Between them both he was perplex'd, 
And ſtudy'd to find out a Text 


To end the controverted matter. 


d . A — — h 
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Children, ſaid he, ſcratching his ſconce, 
I ſhould be better pleas'd than you, 

Could I divide myſelf in two, 

And ſatisfy you both at once. 

Angels, perhaps, may have ſuch pow'rs, 
But it is fit and ſeaſonable 
That you ſhould be more reaſonable 

Whilſt you're with Beings ſuch as ours, 
Be friends, and liſten to the Teacher: 
Ceaſe your vain clamour and diſpute, 

Be ye like little fiſhes mute, 
Before Saint AnTHoxNy the Preacher. 

To end at once all diſputation, 

I'll ſet my back againſt that gate, 
And there produce erect and ſtraight, 

The cauſe of all your altercation. 
But firſt, you both ſhall hooded be, 
Both ſo effectually blinded, 

„Twill be impoſſible 40 find it, 

Except by Chance or Sympathy. 
Which of you firſt, be it agreed, 

The rudder of the Church can ſeize, 
Like PERTER's Vicar with his keys, . 

Shall keep the helm, and have the lead; 

She ſhall go firſt, I mean to ſay, 
And have precedence ev'ry day. 

The Nuns were tickled with the jeſt, 
They were content ; and he contriv'd 
To give the helm, for whick they ſtriv'd, 


To her that manag'd it the beſt, 
APPENDIX. 
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Monſ. de Voltaire, as he was writing his tra. 
gedy of Merope, one day called his footman at 
three o'clock in the morning, and gave him ſome 
'.. verſes to carry immediately to the Sieur Paulin, 
who played the part of the zyrant in that play. 
The ſervant excuſing himſelf, under a pretence 
that it was the hour of ſleep: Go, 1 /ay, continued 


Voltaire, tyrants never ſleep. 
Related by the intelligent Lord Md. 


The preſeat Prince of Orange was lately con- 


verſing with one of his officers ; the oſicer, from a 
ſeruple df politeneſs, declined enforcing what he 
ſaid with ſuch arguments as the ſubje& would have 
admitted; which the prince obſ-rviag, deſired the 
offi er never to gi ve up his opinion whenever he po le 


to him upon any buſineſs, as from experience it muſt. 


be ſuperior, 
mind, | | 
Related by the Prince of M. 8. 


— —— — — 


That admi ed fon of the Comic Muſe, Mr. 
Quick, belonged to the Liverpool company of 
Comedians at the time the celebrate 1 Naval Re- 
view at Port/mouth made ſo much noiſe in the 
world. One of the gentlemen of the theatre, after 


ſaluting Mr. Quick one morning in the GR REX 


Room, whipt open his waiſtcoat; the ladies ſet 
| up 


This is a noble inſtance of a great 
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up a loud laugh, which the Wag heightened by 
obſerving, the ladies had an opportunity of ſeeing 
a Navel Review without going to Portſmouth l 


The ſame excellent companion happened to be 
in company with a gentieman whoſe father was a 
footman, when Heraldry became the topic of con- 
verſation : the gentleman obſerved he had ſeen 
that morning his arms on a Baronet's carriage of 


his name, and they muſt be related; No doubt, 


(ſaid the Wit) your family, fir, is pretty extenſive, 
your father's arms muſt have been upon many 
carriages—as you know he was a footman. 


* — 


Lord Shelburne, paſſing through one of the 
ſtreets at the weſt end of the town in a coach with 
two friends, one of them cried, “ There goes 
Charles Fox.“ And in boots,” ſays the other. 
„Tut, man, (replies his lordſhip with his uſual 
vivacity) how could he be otherwiſe, when you 
know Townſhend is in his foes.” 

| Related by Lord T. 


Lady C——, walking in St. James's park with a 
young lady, a novice in affairs of love, the young 


lady, on ſeeing lord C-— coming up, dreſſed 


a la node de Paris, and diſplaying a number of fan- 
taſtical 
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taſtical airs, exclaimed, „Lord, Lady C—, what a 


charming angelic man!” never“ ſays the literary : 
wit, **never, my dear girl, judge of the piece by the , 
drapery." 2 / 
Related by Miſs K ; 
EIN eo hed t 
It is well known that the celebrated monarch t 
Charles the fifth, who, from the extenſiveneſs of his c 
dominions, and the rapidity of his conqueſts, pro- 7 
jected nothing leſs than an univerſal monarchy, 
at laſt grew fick, not only of this vain purſuit, 
but relinquiſhed his crown, and with it all earthly 
grandeur, to retire to the monaſtery of St. Juſt, 1 
where he ended his days in the moſt exemplary h 
line of mortification. The day when he went in P 
his turn to wake the novices at the hour of ma- it 
tins, one of them, who did not chooſe to be ſo d 
early diſturbed out of a ſound ſleep, pretended not e 
to hear him, The devotion of Charles, howe- IN 
ver, would take no excuſe: he continued ſhaking 2 
him, till the novice found it was impoſſible to ft 
feign any longer ; then bouncing out of his bed, al 
he exclaimed, ©* What the devil! have you not MW 27 
troubled the repoſe of the world long enough al- al 
ready, without coming here to diſturb that of a “ 
peaceable men who have forſaken it ?” 
Related by General Cam, , 
in 


Georze 


ta 
ary 


/titution of Great B 
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George S———-n being in a bookſeller's ſhop. 
at the weſt end of the town a ſhort while ago, was 
aſked by a nobleman what he thought of the cox- 
n, the wit replied © The 
conſtitution of E——d, my lord, and that of your 
humble ſervant, are alike—in a rotten condition; 


tho? I muſt own I have the advantage, for I have 


the aſſiſtance of an able ſurgeon ; but our poor 


country 1s committed to the care of a parcel of 
qguacks 1? 
Related by General C—, 


The Earl of B. who is well known to be a 
lover of virtd, called at a broker's ſhop in one of 
his morning walks, where he had bought many 
pictures. The broker died the day before, and lay 
in his coffin in a back room ; and the wife of the 
deceaſed was out about ſome buſineſs. It ſo happen- 
ed that ſheleftawoman to mind the ſhop, who made 


light of ſacrificing modeſty to a ſtroke of humour, 


and who we muſt ſuppoſe had an intrigue of ſome 
ſtanding with the deceaſed ; for when his lordſhip 
aſked if ſhe had any dead game, (meaning thereby 
pictures) ſhe replied, The beſt ſhe had ever met with, 
and inſtantly led his lordſhip to take a view of the 


corpſe. 
Related by General C—. 


There was a grand mafquerade-ball held at Paris, 
in the reign of Lewis XIII. who was a weak prince. 
| | . His 
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His Majeſty, notwithſtanding his dreſs, was diſco- 
vered by two young gen:lemen, walking in the 


ball- room, with his arm round the waiſt of one of 


his miſtrefles ; one gentleman.complained of the. 


heatof the room, and made a motion to the other 
for them to adjourn to the King's Arms, No, re- 
plied he, that will not do, Ide King's Arms is full; 
but if you think proper, we will retire to the King's 
Head, for that is quite empty.“ | 

Related by my eldeſt Son. 


Otway had an intimate friend who was mur- 
dered in the ſtreet. His feelings muſt be great, 
who could fo nobly deſcribe affection in his Venice 
Preſerved. He purſued the murderer on foot, 
who fled to France, as far as Dover, where Otway 
was ſeized with a fever, occaſioned by the fatigue, 
which afterwards carried him to his grave in Lon- 
don. This anecdote, though melancholy e- 
enough, muſt be a relief to thoſe who have read 
Otway's Life, prefixed to his works, which 
aſſerts poſitively that he died in want and 
great diſtreſs, | 


Lee had been confined ſome time, for lunacy, - 


to a very low diet ; but one night he eſcaped from 
his phyſician, and drank ſo immoderately that he 
fell down in the Strand, was run over by a hackney 


coach, and killed on the ſpot, 
Related by Dr. [-——n. | 


The 
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The King of Naples interferes ſo much in the 


amuſements of the Neapolitan Court, that he ſii- 


perintends the management of the opera himſelf, 


—His Majeſty invited ſome Engliſh gentlemen to 


be preſent at a rehearſal, when he took occaſion 
to inquire of one of them how the King of Eng- 
land employed his mornings ?—* Sire,” replies 
the gentleman, “ in arranging plans for the con- 


duct of his navy, and reviewing his army?“ 
« Very well, Sir,” ſays his majeſty, fo do I, this ; 


is my navy, and this is my army, pointing to diffe- 
rent groupes of dancers. And who are thoſe,” 
adds the gentleman, noticing ſome gigantic cg/tra- 


tors, —**Q,” replies his majeſty, *thoie are the zeus 


tral powers ! ?? 
Related by the N. Ambaſſador, 


The Ducheſs of A inſiſting one day that 
no officer could pofleſs true courage who could 
faint at any circumſtance in life ; reminded me 
of the following anecdote of as brave a ſoldier as 
ever headed the Britiſh army. When lord Viſ- 
count T was V of I d, his firſt wife 


ſtood god- mother to the hon. Miſs H, the pre- 


ſent C=— of s eldeſt daughter; it muſt be 


remembered that this amiable lady was one of the 
brighteſt patterns of conjugal affection under hea- 

ven, and univerſally adored. Some time after this la- 
dy 's- death, his lordſhip ſtood god-father to 
| 11 the 
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the Chancellor's youngeſt ſon; when, in the 
midſt of the ceremony, which was performed in 
the ſame apartment in which his wife and he ſtood 
when Miſs H. was baptized ; recolleQion pre- 
ſented lady T=— and her eſtimable qualities in 
ſuch animated colours before him, that he ſunk 
into a fit that laſted ſome minutes. Strange that 
a nobleman could poſſeſs ſuch exquiſite feelings 
for the loſs ofa woman he adored, and yet forget 


his promiſe to her on her death-bed—zhat he 


would never wed again! We may ſay with lord 
Cheſterfield, when we recolle& every circumſtance 
of his ſecond marriage, Alas, poor human nature J 


At the conteſted election for the city of Weſtmin- 
ſter, between Lord Trentham (now Earl Gower) 


and Sir George Vandeput, John Glynn, eſq. (father 


to the late ſerjeant Glynn) went in a plain dreſs 

to the huſtings in Covent-garden, to poll, and was 
interrogated by one of the clerks with all the in- 
ſolence of office, with · Well. fir, whoare you? what 
is your name? John Glynn. **Where do you live? In 
— ſtreet, Weſtminſter. Nhat trade are you —-4 
very poor trade indeed, ſir, (replied Mr. Glynn) 

for an honeſt man to get a living by, I am a nem- 

ber of parliament. | 


Taking a ride with General C. ſome time ago, 

J took notice of a neat farm-houſe delightfully ſi- 
tuated. J aſked the general to whom it belonged, 
wha 
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who informed me it was the property of Farmer 


, whoſe forefathers had been ſituated there ſince 


William the Norman arrived in this iſland, and 
that the poſſeſſors ever ſince neither added a ſingle 
acrenor took one from the farm: **Yourintelligence, 


General, ſaid 1, is very ſingular indeed, it is 


the only family, I believe, in the univerſe, that has 


been for ſo long a period without a w/e man or @ 


fool in it.“ 


I am very fond of rural excurſions; which I of- 
ten make in company with my eldeſt ſon, General 
C. and other friends. It happened not long ſince 
to rain while I was amuſing myſelf in this manner; 
when my companions and I entered a cottage, 


where a woman was very buſy waſhing linen. The 
woman left her work, and preſſed us to fit down; 


ſeeing us in a blue uniform, ſhe riveted her eyes on 
us, till I told her to go on with her work; this ſhe 
declined, alledging, ſhe would be time enough, as 


ſhe had but two or three ſhirts to waſh for her ſon, 


who was in ſervice in London. I aſked her how 
many ſons ſhe had ? to which ſhe with much 
gravity anſwered (ſurveying my clothes at the 


ſame time) I won't tell you how many ſons I 


have ! I begged the poor woman's pardon 
for being ſo inquiſitive, and on leaving her 
gave her a guinea: ſhe looked at me very ear- 
neſtly, thanked me, and hearing General C. ſay we 


were unacquainted with the ſhort cut to Windſor, 


. ſhe, 
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ſhe, with much good-nature in her countenance, 
ſaid ſhe would ſhew us, which ſhe inſtantly did. 
After parting, ſhe met a friend, to whom ſhe com- 
municated her fears, with, auhat do you think, neigh- 
bour, them ſoldiers. you ſee go along was in my houſe a 
few minutes ago, and one of them aſked me how many 
fons I had got? but I was too cunning for them, I ſaw, 
the moment they came in, they were a party of the 
Oxrord BLues, who wanted to lift my poor boys. 
You know, neighbour, I bad a ſon preſt not long ago, and 
it was as much as my poor huſband and I could do to 
get him off—T he talleſt of them is a good- natured fel. 
bow for all that, for though I anſwered him in a very 
furly manner, he gave me a guinea, long life to him | 


The Counteſs of B-— informed me a few days 
ago, Colonel C——— paid his addreſſes to a Miſs 
Hudſon, a great coquette, and met with a repulſe, 
which hurt him ſeverely;“ I am not at all ſur- 
priſed at that, madam, (replied I) for he is not the 
only warrior who has been foiled endeavouring to 
unter N s Bay. 


George Selwyn breakfaſted a few mornings ago 
with the Marquis of C——n, who obſerved the 
two houſes of Parliament would meet the enſu- 
ing Tueſday, It ſhould have been the next day, 
(replied the wit) and then we might call it Haſh 
Wedneſday. ; 

Related by the Earl of 1 


le 
I 
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When C—— de G— was introduced to me, 
our principal ſubject happened to be on the me- 
rits of the two diſtinguiſhed circumnavigators, 
Mr. Cooke and Monſieur Bouganville. I acknow- 
ledged the ſuperior elegance and addreſs of the 
latter, and ſaid of the two Que Cooke fut un 
marin, mais que Bouganville fut un marin inſpi- 
ree.“ 


Dr. Johnſon being one night at Drury lane 


theatre, to ſee Mr. Garrick play Mackbeth, in 


one of the moſt intereſting ſcenes of the play, 
he and the whole company in the box where he 
fat were interrupted by the impertinence of a 
young man of faſhion, who inſiſted on having a 
place, though none was kept for him: the diſtur- 
bance continued until the end of the a&, when the 
doctor turning about with great contempt, cried, 
% Pſhaw, fir how can you be ſo miſtaken? Your 
Place is in the ſhilling gallery. 
Related by Garrick 


An American lady, who arrived in Corke a few 
weeks ago, and whole paſſage to Ireland was ac- 
companied with ſtorms and tempeſts, was called on 
after dinner at the Earl of Inchiquin's (whoſe de- 
lightful ſeat is near the Cove of Corke.) for a toaſt, 
upon which ſhe inſtantly gave the it in the bare 


bour's 
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AL beur's mouth, which threw the company into the I pa 
y | utmoſt good humour. 1 28 bs 
Þ Related by Admiral R ta] 
4 " ar 


Lord Northington being much afflicted with ta 
the gout during his chancellorſhip, it happened on. 70 
a birth- day, ſoon after his Majeſty's acceſſion, that I ter 
he was taken ſo ill as to ſend lady N— n 1 
(who by the bye was no Solomon) to court in x his ha 
ſtead. ' On her return ſhe was telling that the Kg er 
had aſked her who built Grange? (the ſeat of 
the lord chancellor.) And who did you ſay ? re- 
plied my lord. Why I told him it was Indigo 
Jones.“ Well, and what did the K—yg ſay? D 
continued he, © Why he ſaid, he thought as how a 
It was Indigo Jones by the ſtyle.” Upon this his ly. 
lord ſhip ſet up a horſe laugh, which his lady in- en 
terpreting to be from ſome miſtake of her's, begged Ml aſk 
to know whether ſhe had not informed his majeſty WM * 
right? O, (ſays the other, in his uſual blunt MW Eg 
way) perfectly ſo, Kate; I was only laughing to If 


think which of you was the greateſt f—l.“ 
Related by the late Lord Ligonier, 
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Anecdote of William Collins the Poet.—This wil 

unfortunate ſon of Apollo, having once ſome in- th: 

telligent friends drinking tea with him at his a- no 

| - partments W My 

* A ſtake ſo called, which is paced i in the Cove as a guide tle: 
to pilots, 


the 
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partments at Magdalen College Oxford, a mem- 
ber of another College, as remarkable for his bru- 
tal behaviour as for his good ſcholarſhip, came in, 
and without the leaſt provocation, kicked the tea- 
table, with all its furniture, to the other ſide of the 
room. Oor poet, though naturally of a warm 
temper, took no notice of the aggreſſor, but calm- 
ly riſing from his chair, picked up the ſlices of 
bread and butter, and the fragments of his crock- 
ery ware, repeating mildly, 

* Invenias etiam disjecti membra poetæ.“ 
Rel ate d by Dr. ] 


n. 


TY 


DeRor Cheney once, when Nath was ill, drew up 


a preſcription for him, which wasWent in according» 


ly. The next day the doctor coming to ſee his pati- 
ent, found him up and well: upon which he 
aſked if he had followed his preſcription ? Fol- 
lowed your preſcription, cried Naſh, No. 
Egad if I had, I ſhould have broke my neck; for 


I flung it out of the two pair of ſtairs window. 
Related by the Ducheſs of Northumberland, 


A porter going to Mr. Blait's houſe one day 
with a load upon his back, ſaid to a gentleman 
that he met in the Haymarket“ Pray, your ho- 
nour, can you tell me where Mr. Blaſt lives?“ 
Mr, Blaſt ? Blaſt—did you ſay ?“ replied the gen- 
tleman. ** Yes, Blaſt, your honour, ſaid the por- 
ter < 
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ter: this odd connection of words, though not in. 
tended to give any offence, ſo irritated the gentle- 
man, that he not only refuſed to give the porter 
information, but in a rage, gave him a hearty 
-drubbing with his cane. 
Related by Lord T 
Mr. T T d being in company 
ſome weeks ago with the Weſtminſter orator, and 
ſome other parliamentary friends, was talking of 
the debates laſt winter in the Houſe of Commons, 
and obſerved that Mr. F—x had never been of- 
tener on his legs in any one ſeſſion. „True, (repli- 
ed Charles, who loves to joke on his own misfor- 


tunes) for the Jeæus left me not a chair to ſit on.” 
Related by the Eail of S——e, 
; | 


k 7 


A Mr. Hare breakfaſted with the celebrated 
Mr. Fox ſome time ago, whoſe dealings with the 
Jews was pretty extenſive, Looking out of the 
window, he perceived a number of the moaey- 
hunting tribe about the door, upon which he 
calledout, Pray, gentlemen, are ye fox-hunting, 
or Hare-hunting this morning? 

Related by Sir James W——, 


— — 


Doctor Glover, well known for being one of the 
beſt companions in the world, was returning from 
a tavern one morning early. acroſs Covent- garden, 
when a Chairman cried out A chair! your honor, a 

4 chair!“ 
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chair!” Glover took no notice, but called his 
dog, who was a good way behind, Scrub, 
Scrub, Scrub; “ Och, by J—s! (ſays the 
chairman) there goes a pair of ye ! The face- 
tious Doctor gave his countryman half a crown 
for the pun, | 


Related by Lord V- T d 


Chanſellor Crips being on a party at Caſtle 
Martyr, the ſeat of the earl of Shannon, in Ire- 
land, one of the company, who was a phyſician, 
ſtrolled out before dinner into the church- yard. 
Dinner being ſerved up, and the doctor not re- 
turned, ſome of the company were expreſſing 
their ſurpriſe, where he could be gone to. Oh 
(ſays the Counſellor,) he is but juſt. ſtept out to 


pay a viſit to ſome of his old patients. 
Related by the Earl of Shannon. 


Dr. Johnſon being in company with Foote ſome 
years ago, the emigration of the Scotch to London 
became the ſubje& of converſation : Foote in- 
ſiſted that the emigrants were as numerous in the 
former as in the preſent reign ; the doctor the 
contrary : this diſpute continued, with a friend!y 
warmth, for ſome time, when Johnſon called out 
« You are certainly wrong, Sam; but I ſee how 
you are deceived ; you cannot diſtinguiſh them 

now 


—— 
2 * 
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N now as formerly: for the fellows all come breeche4 


to the capital of late ycars. 
Related by Garrick 


It is confidently aſſerted of Lady H, that her 
Lord having ſome very ſtrong ſuſpicions of her la- 
dyſhip's infidelity, and even the juſt right his 
daughters had to call him father, her ladyſhip made 
this very ſatisfactory declaration: I ſolemnly 
wh 7 « declare, my lord, that you have not the leaſt to 
1 « doubt of your being their father; for I proteſt, 
11 © before heaven, that never injured your bed, 
© till after I was pregnant.“ 
Related by Lady C a 
uy N | Ss Bc 
A certain Author had a child born one morn- MW ha 
ing, and publiſhed a volume of his writings the me 


— 


| next; which gave an opportunity to his wife to liv 
by! | obſerve, that his attention, no doubt, would be in 
Ih, | devoted to the firſt-born, though leaſt meritori- MW ſhi 

FF ous ; ©* You, my dear, have introduced into the iſ pri 

| world a child of letters, and I have introduced a no 

f | blockhead, that takes more pleaſure in eating and uſi 
1 drinking, than all the ſciences put together can I lay 

| N convey to his imagination; what your child will bre 
5 earn through his knowledge of letters, mine will 
I8 | ſpend laviſhly in the nurſery of ignorance,” 

Ng Related by Dr. n. 

it | 85 ; ; The 

i | 

'Y 
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The late Biſhop Herting, not more re- 


matkable for his learning than his benevo- 
lence, having been applied to by a curate of 
a pariſh, on the death of a clergyman, to 

whom be had himſelf given the living, (but 


who had diſcovered a. diſpoſition quite oppo- 


ſite to his own, ) for his continuance under the 
new rector, behaved to him in a manner 


which exceedingly ſurpriſed him. The good 


biſhop, being as well acquainted with the 
man, as with the Hardfhips* he had ſuffered, 
and with the poorneſs of his pay, conceiving 
a high regard for his underſtanding 


and cha- 


racter, and pitying the diftrefſes to which he 


had been driven, by the demands of a nu- 


merous family, told him he ſhould have the 


living himſelf. Shall I, by Gd] ſaid he, 


in a tranſport.— The biſhop, inſtead of being 
ſhocked at an exclamation, which evidentl 
proceeded from the fullneſs of his heart, and 
not from a ſwearing habit, replied, with his 
uſual mildneſs, but with a very ſerious air, 


laying his hands with ſolemnity upon his 


2 


you 


be, y By the Ting God you 0” mr 


9 
— 
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The ſummer that George the Second did 
not ſpend at Hanoyer, was paſſed away at 
Kenſington ; during. his reſidence there, all 
well-dreſſed perſons were admitted to walk in 
the gardens, which the king frequented very 
much. It is ſuppoſed, that in his perambu. 
lations, he had met with ſome people he did 
not like, and had ſaid ſomething in hearing of 
his ſervants about it, for a report was ſpread 
inthe palace, that his majeſty could wiſh not 
to be met with in his walks by any body, 
One morning, a page and his wife were tak- 
ing the air, they ſaw the king coming to- 
wards them, and were afraid to meet him; 
as he was at a great diſtance, and no turning 
between them, he put his wife through the 
hedge, and walked gently on to meet his ma- 


jeſty; when he came near, the king called to 


him that he ſhould approach, and then aſked 
him why he put the woman through the 
hedge, and alſo wiſhed to avoid him; the page 
anſwered, that he heard. there was an order 
from his miajeſty, that no perſon ſhould be in 
the ſame walks with him, and therefore was 
afraid of offending him; the king immedi- 
ately replied, why ſhould one honeſt man be 
afraid to meet another ® © 
; * by my Mother. 
A few 
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A few Fe after the late Lord L 
marie the buxom Miſs H. he found it ne- 
ceſſary to withdraw from the buſineſs of love 
for a little while ; but not caring to let his 
wife into the Werse he procured a ſubpoena 
to be ſent him to attend as an evidence at one 
of the courts in London; which, ſhewing 
her, he took leave with ſeeming regret, and 
ſet forward on his journey, and was abſent 
about a month, A few days after his return' 
home, the ſaid nobleman and his lady were 
looking out at a window at their cows grazing 
in a field adjoining z My dear, faid he, 
“e what is become of the bull which uſed to 
be ſo briſk amongſt the cows here?” Oh! 
child,“ ſays ſhe, *©* he's ſubpœned, I ſuppoſe, 
to the otlur end of the field.” 


Related by Lord C—. 


— — EY —_— 


- 


Mr. Gray, the. celebrated author of The - 
Elegy in a Country Church Yard, being in 
London before his promotion to Modern 
Hiſtory, in the Univerſity of Cambridge, and 
when his circumſtances were ſo crampt, that 
he could indulge himſelf in very few gratih- 
cations, went with a friend to a private ſale 

| 2 of 


han, 
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of books, in which the lots were very large: 
among the reſt, there was a very elegant 
book-caſe, filled with a well choſen collec- 


tion of the beſt. French elaſſics, handſomely 


bound, the price 100 guineas. Mr. Gray had 
a great longing ſor this lot, but could not af- 
ford to buy it. The converſation between him 


and his friend was overheard by the amiable 
Ducheſs of Northumberland, who knowing 
the other gentleman, took an opportunity to 
aſe who his friend was. She was told it was 
the celebrated Gray. Upon their retiring, 


ſhe bought the book-caſe and its contents, 


and ſent it to Mr. Gray's lodgings, wich a 
note, importing, that ſhe was aſhamed of ſend- 


ing ſo ſmall an acknowledgment for the infi- 


nite pleaſure ſhe had received in reading The 


Elegy i in a 2 Country Church Yard. 
Related by the Earl of C—, 


c — 


The Highwayman and chi ey ne er, 


No Diftindtion at the Gallows. : 
A highwayman and a, chimney-ſmeeper 


were condemned to he To” the ſame day 


at 


. 


15 


at Tyburn, the firſt for an exploit on the 
highway, the latter for a more ignoble rob- 
bery. The highwayman was dreſſed in ſcar- 


let, and mounted the cart with alacrity; the 


chimney-ſweeper followed him lowly. While 


the clergyman was praying with fervor, the 
gay robber was attentive, and the other ap- 
proached near to his fellow- ſufferer to partake 
of the ſame benefit, but met with a repulſive 
look from his companion, which kept him at 
ſome diſtance. But forgetting this angry 
warning, he preſumed ſi]! to come nearer, 
when the highwayman, with ſome [tas 


ſaid, © Keep farther off, can't you.” —*< Sir 
(replied ſweep) I won't keep off; and let me- 


tel] Jeu, I have as much right to be here as 


you.“ | 
Related by Garrick. 


— 
—_ 


— 


F. ew men would fugceed' in their gallan- 
tries, if the women were al ways to conduct 
themſelves with the prudence of the lady, 
who being urged by her lover to conſent to 
his happineſs, anſwered him as follows: 
« When I was about to be married, I took 


the advice of my parents: — Now that I am 


married, I obey my huſband ;—Go therefore 
to 
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to him, make your propoſal, and if he con- 


ſents, be aſſured chat 1 ſhall have no objec 
tion.” 


Related by my Wife, 


Sir E. W.— father to her Royal f High- 
eſs the Ducheſs of Glouceſter, who in 
been labouring three-ſcore years, with unre- 
mitting ardour, at his violencello; It has 
been his miſtreſs, his rage, his foible, his 
; Caprice ! It has entirely engroſſed his mind, 
and given him that abſehice of manner, Which 
has been imputed to Euclid, Newton, arid 
other abſtruſe philoſophers. One proof he 
gave the day his eldeſt daughter was married 
to Mr, K. afterwards biſhop: of E. The 
ferm was, that when the bride had retired, 
Lady A. the bridegroom's mother, ſhould 
acquaint Sir E— that ſhe was in her cham- 
ber; and the Knight was to carry the meſſage 
to his ſon-in-law. The Dowager petformed 
the taſk a little after eleven. Very well, 
madam,” faid the father, who had juft then 
turned over a leaf in a new ſolo. In a mo- 
ment he had * the important bufineſs, 

and 


= 


© wes 


don- 
jee- 


Vife. 


igh- 

has 
nre- 

has 

his 
ind, 
hich 
and 
F he 
Tied 
The 
red, 
Juld 
am- 
lage 
med 
yell, 
then 
mo- 
eſs, 
and 


FESTIVAL OF WIT. 223 


and actually kopt on frum-/Irum, till paſt 
two in the morning; whilſt poor K. who 
was the very child of form, kept pacing it in 
the paſſage before the parlour door, waiting 
for the information, without which he could 
not ſtir. The lady in the mean time, was 
entertained by her maid, who ſat above two 


| hours by her bed-fide, keeping her awake. 


— Related by the D— of M. 


A lady in an advanced age, and ceclining 
Rate of health, went lately by the advice of 
her oliyilcian; to take lodgings at Iflington. 
ſhe agreed fot a ſuite of rooms, and coming 
down ftairs obſerved, © the banniſters were 
much out of repair :” theſe, ſhe ſaid, muſt 


be mended before ſhe could think of coming 


to live there, Madam, replied the land-lady, 
de that will anſwer no purpoſe, as the undet- 
taker's men, in brioging down the coffins, 


arecontinually breaking the banniſters.“ The 


old lady was ſo ſhoeked at this funeral intel- 
ligence, that ſhe immediately declined all 


thoughts of occupying the apartments, 


Related by Doctor H— 
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Sir Francis Blake Delaval having married 


an extreme ugly lady, though very rich, was 


aſked by his friends, how he could think of 
marrying ſo ordinary a woman: look ye, ſaid 
he, I bought her by weight, and paid er 
for Faſbion. 3 


Related by Foote. 


— 


1 
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In one of the late exhibitions of the Royal 
Academy, there was a fine whole length 


painting of Mr, Garrick in Richard, the 


Third, which was univerſally allowed to be 


the beſt likencſs of that incomparable actor 


_ „ YT 
4 pr " 1 l 
— — — W * 2 9 
1 * 


* >. » ro 222 * Sy * 

-- + ALY rh 
A - - N if 10 
> 2 * Ge da * 4 8 1 2 — ©. . hs 

- % . 7 * : I - of Z 4 5 q 0 
* — i TIO +. ...4 266 GET 
PR 4 0 4 Kc we — Y i 4 1 . "I * % 
2 14 * M4 0 . 12 — LH / , 


yet done. One morning as Mr, Garrick was 
going down ſtairs from the exhibition room, 
he was met by a noblemen of his acquaint- 
anee, who aſked him, how he did? „ Why, 
faith, my lord, (replied Garrick) but 2 -/o this 
morning ; but if your lordſhip will walk up 


ſtairs, you will ſee me as well as ever I was 
in my life,” 45 


% 


Related by Lord T. 


' r e 


The 
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The fallowing beautiful- piece was ſent to me 
ſome years ago by a very high and reſpect- 
able Character in Berlin, who mentioned 
in his letter his having picked it up one 


evening at a route, where the ſalacious 
Ducheſs of K — was preſent, and to 
whom, he afterwards diſcovered, it belong- 
ed. After taking a copy, he put the ori- 
ginal into her hand which ſhe received 
with rapture,, proteſting ſhe conſidered it 
ſuperior to 18 other Ne in the 
world! 


THE G ERANI U M. 


There is a tide m the affairs of nen, which talen 


at the JS, leads on to fortune. 
12 e SHAKESPEARE, 


1* N be cloſe covert of x grove, 


By mature form'd for ſcenes of love, 


Said Suſan in a lucky hour, wt, 
Obſerve yon ſweet Geranium flow'r; 
How ſtraight upon its ſtalk it ſtands, 

And tempts our' violating hands; 


4 
| 

| 
(. 


— 
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Her fimple laws, themſelves explain, 


* 


While the ſoft bud as yet unſpread, 
Hangs down its pale, declining head: 
Yet, ſoon as it is ripe to blow, | 
The ſtem ſhall riſe, the head ſhall glow; 3 
Nature, ſaid I, my lovely Sue, | 
To all her followers lends a clue; 


As links of one continued chain ; 
For her the myſteries of creation, 


Are but the works of generation: 0 
Von bluſhing, ſtrong, triumphant flower, 81 
Is in the criſis of its power. T 
But ſhort alas, its vigorous reign, | A 
He ſheds his ſeed, and drops again; v 
The bud that hangs in pale decay, _. It 
Feels not, as yet, the plaſtic ray; | T 
To-morrow's ſun ſhall bid him riſe, _ A 
Then too he ſheds his feed and dies : uy 
But words, my love, are vain and weak, It 
For proof, let bright example ſpeak ; | F. 
Then ſtraight before the wond'ring maid, A 
The tree of life I gently laid Bi 
Obſerve, ſweet Sue, his drooping head, F, 
Ho pale, how languid, and how dead ] 
Vet, let the ſun of thy Nn enn 77 Bt 
Shine but a moment, it ſhall riſe z-. +1!) A 
Let but the dew of thy ſoft hand ttt: l. M 
Refreſh the ſtem, it ſtraight ſhall ſtand; | 


＋ 


Al ready 
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Already ſee it ſwells, it grows, 

Its head is redder than the roſe; 

Its ſhrivell'd fruit, of duſky hue, 

Now glows a preſent, fit for Sue; 

The balm of life each artery fills, 

And in o'erflowing drops diſtills 
Ah! me! cry'd Suſan, © whence is this? 
„What ftrange tumultuous throbs of bliſs 1? 
Sure,'never mortal, till this hour, . 
Felt ſuch emotion at a flower; . 

Oh ſerpent, cunning to deceive, 

Sure tis this tree that tempted Eve; 

The crimſon apples hang ſo fair, 

Alas ! what woman could forbear ? 
Well haft thou gueſs'd, my love, I cry'd, 

It is the tree by which ſhe died; 

The tree which could alone comthint her, 
All nature, Suſan, ſeeks the cen tre. 

Yet, let us ſtill poor Eve forgive, 

It is the tree by which we live; 

For lovely woman ſtill it grows, 

And in the centre only blows, 

But chief for thee, it ſpreads i its charms, 
For paradiſe is in thy arms,— 

I ceas'd, for nature kindly here, 

Began to whiſper in her ear; 

And lovely Sue lay ſoftly, panting, 


While the Geranium tree was planting 3 
' 4 h Till | 
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Till in the heat of am'rous ſtrife, 
She burſt the mellow fruit of life. 


On heav'n ! ery'd Suſan with a ſigh, 5 


The hour we taſte e ſurely tie ; 
Strange raptures ſeize my fainting fame, 5 


And all my body glows with flame”; 
Vet let me ſnateh one parting kiſs, 


To tell my love I die with bliſs; 
That pleas'd thy Sufan, yields her breath, 


Oh! who would live, if this be death'!— | 


The 
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The following beautiful pieces, which cloſe 
this elegant volume, was put into my hands 
by the late Lord le Deſpencer, a few 
months before his death, who had them 
from Paul Whitehead. 


The BIRTAH of the 
SH. aa HH 
An ANACREONTIC, By Bennel Thornton, Eſq; 


6c COME, bind my brows with Yenus 
flow'r ; | 

Here, Boy !—another fragrant ſhow's ; 

© A waſte of roſes; Heap them higher; 

So ſung Anacreon to his lyre, 

As on the tender bed he lay, 

And quaff'd and ſported out the day. 

When Venus (ſo the poet ſung,) 

Firſt from the foam of ocean ſprung, 


® The followers of the Mohammed are ſaid to believe 
that the firſt roſe ſprung out of a drop of his ſweat, 


X All 
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All dropping wet, all glowing fair, 
-Diſtilling ſweets her amber hair: 
As coral red her pulpy lips, 
Full as the ſwelling ſurge her hips; 
And full her boſom, heaving ſtrong, 
Like wave propelling wave along; 
; Smooth ſet her tet th in even rows, 
© | White as the foam from whence ſhe roſe ; 
1 And ſhaded ſoft, a mofly grove 
1 1 Hung o'er the ſaline. cell of love. 
uy! —— Thus breathing youth and untouch'd 
| charms, 
bf Aars ſeiz'd her in his ardent arms; 
1 And, ſpread amidſt a vernal gloom, 
bo | All nerve, compreſs'd her virgin bloom, 
i | Trickliag from love's delicious wound 
= - Some ſanguine drops bedew'd the ground 


iy \ Whence ttraight a living crimſon ſpreads, 
my And new- born roſes rear'd their heads. 
| 5 | Their tinfure chence—but the ſweet gale, ; 
1 T he dews ambroſial they exhale, f 
1 1 Their balmy ſoul her ſigh beſtow'd 
35 0 Deep as ſhe felt the potent God: ] 
3 —And ſtill the prickly thorns declare, ] 
| How mix'd with pain her raptures were. f 
| | | , 


E PI- 
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By the late DAN IE I Hav Es, Eſq; 
On Miſs C 


OoOntriv d by heav'n to ſoften human care, 
Unmatch'd yourſelf, you recommend 
the fair, 
No pow'r on earth our firſt great parent knew, 
Till you appear'd—and pour'd love's balmy 
dew |! 


h'd 


1 — 7 —_ 


—— 2 — 


Another, by the ſame. 


| On Meſſis. B—. N { | 
ale, BEHOLD a pair of ſtout laborious fellows! þ 
Oft us'd by Jove, as Pagan writers 3s 

tell us; 


Lowly, in rags, they— — —, 
Lofty, in royal ermine, laſh the queen 1 
O!] had I thoſe, great Plato's maſter ſaid, * 
Zantippe would be kind and go to bed. ik 
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Suppoſed to be written by Mr. Warton, and 
lately ſpoken at the JY/jnchefter Theatre, 
which ſtands over the city ſhambles. 


WW Hor'er our houſe examines, muſt excuſe 
The wonderous ſhitts -of the dramatic 
muſe : 
Then kindly liſten, while the Prologue ram- 
. bles 
From wit to beef, from Shakeſpeare to the 
ſhambles! — © 


Divided only by one flight of ſtairs, 
The monarch ſwaggers, and ths butcher 
ſwears ! 
Quick the tranſition, when the curtain drops, 
From meek Monimis's moans, to—mutton 
chops! | 
While for Lothario's loſs, Caliſta cries, 


Old women ſcold, and dealers damn your eyes J 


Here Juliet liſtens to the gentle lark; 
There, in harſh chorus, hungry bull-dogs bark. 
Cleavers and ſcymitars give blow for blow, 
And heroes bleed above, and ſheep below. 
While 
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While tragic thunders ſhake the pit and box, 

Rebellows to the roar the ſtaggering ox. 

Cows-horns and trumpets mix their martial 
1d tones; 


e, Kidneys, and kings, mouthing, and marrow- 
bones; 
Suet and ſighs, blank- verſe and blood abound, 
7 And form a tragi-comedy around: 
15 With weeping lovers, dying calves complain; 3 
Confuſion reigns—Chaes is come again ! 
3% Hither your ftilliards, butchers bring, to 
weigh 
he The pound of fleſh Antonio's bond muſt pay! 


Hither your knives, ye butchers clad in blue, 
Bring, to be whetted by the cruel Jew ! 


er How hard our lot, who ſeldom doom'd to eat, 
| Caſt a ſheep's eye on this forbidden treat 
Gaze on ſirloins, which, ah! we cannot 


) 
2 carve, 
And in the midft of legs of mutton ſtarve ! 
But would ye to our houſe in crouds repair, 
7. Ve generous captains, and ye blooming fair, 
The fate of Tantalus we ſhould not fear, 
*. Nor pine for a repaſt that is ſo near: 


Monarchs, no more, would ſupperleſs remain, 
Nor pregnant queens for cutlets long in vain? 


x 3 VERSES 
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„ 2-8 


On Converting the Chapel to a Kitchen, 
it the Seat of the Lord DoNNERAYLE, 


called The Grove in Hertfordſhire, 


BY Ovid, among other wonders, we're told 
What chanc'd to Philemon and Baucis of 


old; 

How their cot to a temple was conjur'd by 
Jove, 

So a chapel was N to à kitchen at 
Grove. | | 

8 | 

The Lord of the manſion moſt rightly con- 
ceiting, 

His gueſts lov'd good pray'rs much leſs than 
good eating; 

And poſſeſs'd by the _ as ſome folks will 
tell ye, 


W hat was meant for the auh he 2 to 


the belly. 


The word was ſcarce giv'n—when down 
dropp'd the clock, 

And ſtrait was ſeen fix'd in the form of a jack; 

And, 


"I 


Bi 
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And, ſhameful to tell ! pulpit, benches, and 
pews, 

Form'd cupboards and ſhelves, for plies, 
ſaucepans, and ſtews, 


Pray'r- books turn'd into e nor think 
it a fable, 

A dreſſer ſprung out of the communion table; 

Whicb, inſtead of the uſual repaſt, band 


and wine, 


Is ſtor'd with rich ſoups, and good Engliſh 
firloin. 


No fire, but what pure devotion could raiſe, 
Till now, had been known in this temple to 
blaze: 5 
But, good Lord ! how the r around 
did admire, | 
When a chimney roſe up in the room of a 
ſpire! | 
6, 7} 
For a Jew many people the maſter miſtook, 
W hoſe Levites were en his high-prieſt 
a cook ; 


And thought he defign'd our religion to alter, 


When they ſaw the burnt-offering oke at 


the altar. 


The 
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The bell's folemn found, that was heard fac 


and near, 

And oft rouz'd the chaplain unwilling to 
pray'r, 

No more to good ſermons now ſummons the 
ſinner, 

But blaſphemous rings in—the Sy to 
dinner, 


When my good Lord the biſhop had heard 
the ſtrange ſtory, 

How the place was profan'd, that was built 
to G—'s glory; 

Full of zeal he cried out, Oh, how impi- 
ous the deed, 

« To cram chriſtian's with puddings inſtead 
of the creed!“ 


Then away to the Grove hied the church's 


protector, 
Reſolving to give his lay brother a lecture; 
But he ſcarce had begun when he ſaw plac'd 
before 'em, 
A haunch piping hot from the Sanctum Sance 
Forums 


& ?Troth !“ quoth he, «i find no great 
ſin in the plan, 


„What was uſeleſs to God to acks uſeful 


to man: 


r 


B 
A 
1 
'T 


it 
i- 
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ce Beſides, *tis a true chriſtian duty, we read, 


& The poor and the hungry with good things 
to feed,” 


Then again on the walls he beſtow'd conſe. 
cration, 


But reſerv'd the full rights of a free viſitation: 


Thus, 'tis ſtill the Lord's houſe—only vas 
ried the treat, 

Now, there's meat without 1 
was grace without meat. 


On 1 1 


W HEN beauteous Leſbia fires my melt- 
ing ſoul, 
(SHE, who the torch and bow from Corin 
ſtole) 
By many a ſmile, by many an ardent Kiss; 
And with her teeth imprints the | tell- alo 
bliſs ; . 
Thro' all my frame the madding franſport 
glows, 


Thro' ev'ry vein the tide of rapture flows. 0 
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As many ſtars as o'er Heav'n's coneave ſhine, 

Or clufters as adorn the fruitful vine; 

So many blandiſhments, voluptuous joys, 

T” inflame my breaſt the wily maid employs: 

But deareſt LESBIA! gentle miſtreſs ſay, 

Why thus d'ye wound my lips in am'rous 
play ? | 

With KIsszEs, ſmiles, and ev'ry wanton art, 

Why raiſe the burning fever of my heart! 

Let us, MY Love! on yon ſoft couch re- 
clin'd, 

Each other's arms around each other twin'd, 

Yield to the pleaſing force of ſtrong deſire; 

And panting, ſtruggling, both at once ex- 
pire ! 

For oh! my LESBIA ſure that DEATH is 

ſweet, 

Which lovers in the fond contention meet; 


W 


. 


S 


* 1 La — 


> „ . oO 


The Kiſs of N E X R A. 


— 


W HILE you NERRA, cloſe entwine 


In frequent folds your frame with mine: 
And hanging o'er to view confeſt, 
Your neck, and gently heaving breaſt ; 
Down 


wy ng 


FESTIVAL OF WIT, 239 


Down on my ſhoulders ſoft decline 

Your beauties more than half divine; 

With wand'ring looks that o'cr me rove, 
And fire the melting ſoul with love, % 


While you, NRÆRA, fondly join, 

Vour little panting lips with mine; 

And frolic bite your am'rous ſwain, 

Complaining ſoft if bit again ; 

And ſweetly murm'ring pour along 

The trembiing accents of your tongue, 

Your tongue! now here now there that 
ſtrays, 

Now here now there delighted plays; 

That now my humid K158Es ſips, 

Now wanton darts between my lips: 

Andi on my boſom raptur'd lie, 

Venting the gently whiſper'd ſigh 

A ſigh ! that kindles warm deſires, 

And kindly fans, life's drooping fires, 

Sofr as the Zephyrs breezy wing, 

And balmy as the breath of ſpring. 


While you, SWEET NYMPH ! with am'rous | 
play | 

In K18sEs ſuck my breath away; 

My breath ! with waſting warmth replete, 

Parch'd by my breaſts contagious heat; 


ah it 
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Till, breathing ſoft, you pour again 

Returning life thro? ev'ry vein ; 

And thus elude my paſſion's rage, 

Love's burning fever thus aſſuage. 

SWEET NYMPH ! whoſe sWEETsS can beft 
allay 

Thoſe fires that on my boſom prey, 

SwEET |! as the cool refreſhing gale, 

That blows, when ſcorching heats prevail, 

Then, more than bleſt, I fondly ſwear, 

&« No Pow'R can with Love's POW'R com- 
pare | | 

« NoNE in the ſtarry court of Jovx, 

« Is greater than the Gop of LOVE! 

ce If ANY can yet greater be, 

« Yes, my NE ZRA | yea, tis THEE I“ 


The PAS TIME of VENUus. 


JATENT to frame ſome new deſign of bliſs, 
The wanton CYPRIAN QUEEN compos'd 
a kiſs ; 
An ample portion of AMBROSIAL JUICE, 
With myſtic ſkill ſhe temper'd firſt for uſe ; 


This done, her infant work. was well 1 


With choiceſt NECTAR; and o'er all ſhe 
ſtrew d 


parts 


8 


N 
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Part of that HonEY, which fly: curip fiole, | 
Much to his coſt, and blended with the whole, 
Then, that ſoft ſcent, which'from: the, vous 
| flows, OLED 1. 471 


Sbe mixt with pos of many: a bernal ROSE T 


Each gentle BLANDISHMENT mLOvE we find, 

Each graceful _— OESTURE next "The 
join'd; Lund 2496 OMRI POOL Y 

And all thoſe yovs that in her zone abend, 

Made up the uu. n the rich LABOUR. 
crown'd |! - Nn. 6 

Conſid'ring now what beauteous nymph might. 
prove he 

Worthy the gift, an wb orice love; 

She fixt on CHLOE, as her fav'rite 7 

To whom the goddefs ſweetly-ſmiling aid: 

« Take this, MY* FAIR, to perfectev'ry grace, 


And on thy Lips the N Aten! 


place. IFATYD 743 $9 8 | 4 
| Nt won STC "i 
LG £43911 302 ir 
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The KISS of LYDIA. I 
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Either \Roſe:in; cbae's:difplay'd ; :! It R Ul 
Roſes of a bluſhing ted mei Lyat won WET * 
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Roſes of a paly hue | 
la thy Vrer charms, we view. | 23 Hout 
Now thy braided hair unbiad ; 111 1 


Now luxuriant unconfin'd, 1 oh 


Le thy wavy tees lem m 


Treſſes bright of burniſn d glow !! 
Bare thy, int neck ar rA! 
Now thy ſnowy ſhoulders bare | ! bali 
Bid, the vivid luſtre riſe Alctk: A 
In, thy, paſſign-fireaming, eyes: 10 
See | the lucent meteors 9 


See they ſpeak. the wiſhful ume! 
And how gracefully above, 


Modell id from the boy,of- Loys, 


Are thy arching, broys diſlay'ds no dun 


Saft ning in a ſable ſhade.;. 
Let a warmer crimſon fireak., 


The velvet. of thy downg, cheek; 
Let thy lips, that breathe perfume; 


Deeper purple now aſſume : 
Give me little billing. x18 ö Ea, 


Intermixt with murm' N ir- 


* 
9 


Soft, MY LOVE Þ — MY ANGEL, fax — 


Soft - you ſuck my breath away !- 

Drink the life-drops. of my. heart !! 
Draw my ſoul from ev'ry + aj * 
Scarce my: ſenſes ea ſuſtain 


do much. — ! ſo much pain 1 


. 
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Hide thy broad, voluptuous breaſt 
Hide that balmy heav'n of reft! ww 


See | to feaſt th' enamour'd eyes, 
How the ſnowy hillocks riſe; - 
Parted by the luſcious vale, 
When luxurious ſweets exhale ; 
Nature fram'd thee but t'inſpire 
Never-ending, fond defire ! 


Again ! above its envious veſt, 
See | thy boſom heaves confeft : 


Hide the rapt'rous, dear DELIGHT | 
Hide it from my raviſh'd ſight ! 


Hide it !—for thro? all my foul, 
Tides of madd'ning tranſport roll! 


Venting now th' impaſſion'd ſigh, 


See me languiſh ! ſee me die! 


Tear not from me then thy charms! 
Snatch, oh! ſnatch me to thy arms: 
With a life-inſpiring Kiss, 
Wake my ſinking ſoul to bliſs ! 
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